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efiter Ferdinand Ki»gof Nauarre.^Rerowne,Longamil,- 
and a umane^ \\ 

.Ferdinandt 

FamCy that all hunc afei: in their liues, 
Liucrcgiftredvpon our brazen Tonabcs, 

<ind then grace Ys«n the'dilfgracc of death ? 

- When fpight of eormorant dcuotirittg Time, 
Th'cndcuoufofthisprefciu breath may buyf 



That honour which (hall batehisfythes keene edge^ 

And makevsheyresofall cternitie. 

Therefore braue cdrrqucrorSj for fo you arcj 

That vvarre againft your owne affc£liqiis. 

And the huge Armie of the worlds defireso 
Ourlate edidiliall ftrongly ftandin force, 
fliall be the wonder of the World. 

Our Court (hall be a little Academe 
Still and contcmplatiucin lining Art, 

Y ou three, B erorrre, T)umaine^ and LongamU\ 

Haiie fworne for three yccrcs tcrn>c, to liue with nict 

My fellowJ[lhollers, and to keepe thofc natures 

That arc rcccjr ded in this Icedule heere, 

Yoj3£ijathcs arc paft, and now fubreribe your names 
That his owne hand may ftrike his honour dowr 
That violates the finallefl branch'herein : 

If you are arm’d to doc, as fworne to doe, 

Subferibe toyour deepe oathes, and keepc it to, 

^ ^ Longamll^ 

jSjg'.. ?S!S" 
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toues t<thur*sloJi^ ^ 

LongauiUX am refolu’d/tis but a three yccrci faft j; 

1 he rainde fcall banquet, though the body pine, 

Eat paunchtshaueleauc pates; and daimic bits 
Make rich the ribs, but banqucrom the wits. 

DumAtte, My louing Lord, Dumatie is moitiHcdp, 

The grollcr manner otihefc worlds delights. 

He throwes vpon the groffe worlds bafer flaues; 

To louci to wealth, to pompe I pinc and die, 

With all thefc lining iii-Philofopbic. , 

* Icanbutl'ay theirprotcfiatibnoucf. 

So much, deere Liege, I haue already (wprnc. 

That is, to liue and ftudy hcere three yceres; 

Butthcre are other (Irlfl oblcruances: 

Asnottofeea womanio thatterme, 

Which 1 hope well isnot enrolled there; 

And one day ina weekctotouchnofood: 

And but one meale on euery day bedde: 

The which I hope is not enrolled there. 

And then to Qeepe but'three homes in the night 
Andnot be feene to winkc of all the day. 

When I was wont to thinkc no harme all night. 

And make a darke night too of balfe the day : 

Which I hope well is^not enrolled there. 

O, thefc are barren taskes. too hard to keepe. 

Not to fee Ladyes, ftiidy, faft, rot (leepe . 

Your oath is paft, to palTc away from thefc; i 1 

5crw..Letmcfayno my Licdgc.audifyoupleafe, | 

I oncly fworc to fnrdy with your grace, 1 

AndliayhcereinyQUrCourtforthrccyeercsfpace. M 

Youfwore to that .ffereww, and tothc reft,- 
Berotr. By yea and nay fir, then J fworc iniefi, . ' 

What i8theend<rffludy,lctmcknow# ' — ™ 

Per. Why that to know whichellc we (hould not'know. . 

B cr. ThiiTgs hid & bard(you mcanc)froin common fcnleTr 
Ferd. Jjtbat is ftueics god-like rccompence. '! 

Bero. Come on then, I will fweare to ftudy, fo,-. t 

Tiaknowthething lamforbidtoknow; 

As thus, to ftudy where 1 well may dine , . 

When. ltd© faft cxfwcflely am rbrb'id, | 
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Loueshahottf s loR, 



Or ftudy whereto meete feme Miftrcffe fine. 

When Mifttclles from common fenfe arc hid. 

Or hauing fworne too hard a keeping oath,. 

Studie to breake it, and not breake my troth. 
Ifftudicsgainebcthus.tand this be foe, 

Studie knowes that whkh yet it doth not know,' 

Sweare me to this, and I will ncc’re fay no. 

Ferd, Thcfe be the ftops that hinder ftudie quite, 
Andtraincourintellcasto vainc delight. 

Ber. Why ? alldclights are vaine, and that moft vame 
Which with paint purchas’d, doth inherit paine, 
Aspaincfully to poare vpon a Booke , . 

To fecke thelight of truth, while truth thewhile 
Dothfalfcly blinde the eyc-Gght of his looker 
, Light lecking light, doth light of light beguilc- 
So ereyou Bnde where light in darkcnelTe lies, 

Tour light growes darke by loofing of your eyes* 

Studie me how to plcafe the eye indeede , 

By fixing it vpon a fairer eye. 

Who dazling fo, that eye (hall be his beetJ*^ 

Andgiuc him light that it was blinded by, 

Studie is like the heauens glorious Sunne, 

That will not be deepe fearch’d with fawey lookes : ; 
Small haue continual plodders cuer wonncj 
Saue bafe authority from others Bookes. 

Thefc Earthly Godfathers of heauens lights,. 

Thatgiuc a name to euery fixed Starre, 

Haue no mote profit of their fhiaing nights. 

Then tho jc that walkeand wot not what they arc. 



to know, isto know nought but fames 
euery Godfather can giue a name, 

Ftr, How well hee’s read, to reaibn againft reading; 



*T)um. Proceeded well, to ftop ail good proceeding. 

Z«».v Hee weedestbecorne, affd'ftill lets grow the- weeding, 
Ber, The fpringisnearc when |^reenegee(fe arc abreeding,. 
HoWjfollowcsthatT.*’*' ; ; f 

Ze?-. Fitin hi$pltcc’'iAd tiraci i V 

Dww. In I cafon nothing, t 
Ber, Somcthingtfrwiii'fife^sk . 

X’sV ' ' ^Feri, 



Loues Labours loft, 

Ferd. islike an enuious (neaping Froft, 

That bites the firfl berne Infants of the Spring. 

i^fr. Well, fay I am, why (lioukiproudSnmmefboaftj , 
Rcforcthc birds hSiUc any caulc to fing 
Why fhould I iby in any abortiue birth i* 

At Chrittrnas I no more defire a rofe. 

Then wifli a Snow in Mayes new (angled fliowcs ; 

But likeof ea^h thing that in fesfon growes. 

So you to hudie now it is too late. 

That were tpclymbe ore tiio houic to vnlocke the gate* 

Fo\ Well, fit you out, . goejhome^^^rowff? •• aduc, 

Moray goodLord.IhauQ.lTwornetoftay withyQiis 
And though IhaueforBarbatifrae (poke more, 

Then for that Angcll knowledge you can fay, 
Yctconfidcntllckeepc wha.c.i haacivvorne. 

And bide the penance of each three yeatcadayc. 

Giue me the paper, h trae rcade the fame, , ^ , 

And to the flrifteft dccices He write my name, 

Acr. How well this yeclding refeues thee from niamc. 

That no vvoman (hall comewithina mile of mf 
Court. , . ^ 

Hath this beene proclairacd ? 

Len* Fourcdayesagoc!, 

.Sfn Let’s fecthepenaltie. 

On paine of loofing her tongue. 

Whodcuis’dchispenalde<f ^ 

Z^w.Marry that did I., 

Ztfr. Sweete Lord, and yvf'y? 

Lon. To fright them hence with that dread pcnaltic,' 

A dangerouslaw againiigentilitie. 

Item, If any man be feenc to talkc with a woman within the 
tearmeof three yeeres, heHiall endure fucb publike fliamO) air 
the reft of the Court (hallpoftibly deuife. 

Ber. This Article my Licdgc your fclfcrouft brcake, 
Forwcllyouknow bcrecomesin Emballie 
The FmWj Kings daughter, with your lelfc to Ipeake : 

A Miide of grace and compleate maieftic, 
Aboutfurrcndcrvpof Aquitaine'. . 

To her decrepit, ficke, and bedrid Father, 

- “ ■ .1^ “ Therefore 



Loues Lahssrslcfl, 

Tlitrcfore this article is made in vainc, 

Or vainely comes th’admircd Princeirc hither. 

Fer. What fay you Lords ? 

Why, this was quite forgot. 

Ber. Sofludiccucrmorcisoucrfhot, 

While it doth ftudy to hauc what it would, 

It doth forget to doe the thing it (hould 
'And when it hath the thing it hunteth moft, 

’Tis won as tovynes with fire, fo won, fb loft. 

' Fer. Wee muft offeree dHpcbcc with this Decree, 
She muft lye here on mecre ncccflttjr. 

Ber, Meceflity will make vs both forfwdmc . 

' Three thoufaiid times within this three yeercs fpace ; 
ForeyerymanWithhisaffeftsisbbro^i - 
Motby roightroaftred, but by fpeciall grace. 

If I breake faith, this Word (hall breake for me, 

1 am forfworne OB meere neceffitie; 

So to the Lawes at large 1 write tny-name, 

'And he that bieakes them in theleaft degree. 

Stands in attainder of etcmalKbame. 
Suggeftiensaretoothersasto mee: 

But I beleeue although I fc emc fo loth, 

I am the laft thurt will la$ keepe Iris otir. 

BUt isdWfeUo^ctEbfiECreation granted^ ‘ r 
Fer, I that there is, our Court you know is hamed 
|With a refined trauailer of Spaine, 

A man in all the worlds new falhion planted, 
Thathathamintofphrafesin bisbraine ; 

One, who the Muficke of his owne vaine tongue^ 
Doth rauifti like inchanting harmonic .* 

A naan of eomp'lcmeilts whom right and wrong 
Hauc chofc as vmpire of thctt mutinie. 

This cHlde of fencie that highcj ■ 

For interim to our ftudies (hall relate. 

In high-born e words the worth of many n Knight ’j 
From tawny Spain^^od m th* worlds debate. 

^ow you del jght my Lords I know not J, 
ButlpmeftllouernhcarehimKc-- 
^And l will yfe him for m 
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Jjoues Lahour*s lofii 

Bere. illuftriouiwighc, 

A man of fire, new word*, fafliions o wnc Knight# 
Lo». (^p/Wthcfwaineand he. Ihall be out Iport, 
And fo 10 rtudic, three yeetes is but fliort* 



Sfttsr * Confiabie with Coftard with A Litter. 

Ce«7?. Which is the Dukes ownepetfon? 

^(?r. This fellow, What would’ft? 

(^'on. 1 my fclfc reprehend his owneperfon,for I am his grace* 
Tharborough; but I would Ice his owne per;on in flelh and 
blood. 

Ber. This is he, ^ 

^ 4 >». Signccr^me, commends you : - * 

There’s vilianic abroad, this letter will cell you more. 

C/ow. Sir the Contempts thereof ate as touching mce,‘ 
fer. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Ber, How low focucr the matter, I hope in God for high, 
words. 

Lo»^ A high hopefotalow hcauen, God grant vspaticnce. 
Ber:Lo hcate.orforbeare hcaring, 

Len. To hcate meekdy fir, and to laugh moderately, car to 
forbeare both. ^ 

Ber. Well fir, be it as the ftile Hull giue ts caufe to clime ia ■ 
the mcrrinelTe. 

CUw, The mattcris to me fir, as conccrning/4y«ewrw. 

The manner of it is, i was taken with the manner , 

In what manner? 

C/ff.In manner and forme following fir, all thoTe three. I was 
feene with her in the Manner houfe, fitting with her vpon the 
Forme, and taken following her into the Parke : which put to- 
gether is in manner and forme following. Now fir for the man- 
ner jit is the manner of a man to fpcakctoa woman, for the 
forme in fome forme. 

Ber. For the following fir. 

Clow^ Asitfliall follow in my correftion, and God defend . 
thcrigbf. 

Ter. Will you heart this Letter with attention.^ 

Ber. As wee would hcare an Oracle, ^ 

,SeOo. 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Love’s Labour’s Lost [STC 222ss) LON 



toues Labours loft, 

Qlo. Such is the fimplicirie of roan to barken after the flelh, 

Ferdinan^ 

G Reat Depfttie, theff'eikifft VicegerentyAnd fele dominxter 
Nauar, myfenles earths Godyandbodietfejirwgpittrone: 
Cofi. Notawordof(f<y<?r<sfyet, 

Ferdm So it is. 

Csft. Itmaybcfo:bucifhcfayitisfo, he isin telling trues 
but fo, 

Ferd. Peace* 

C/ow. Be to inc, and eucry man that dares not fight. 

Ferd. No words, 

C/ow. Of other mens fccrcts I bcfecch you. 

Ferd. So it is bcjteged with fable coloured melancholy i I did 
commend the blacks humour to the moB wholefome 

Fhyficke of thy health-giuinj^ ayre : And as I am a Gentleman^ 
betooks my felfe towalke : the time when ? about thefxthoure^ 
when beaBs mofigrafcy birds be (I peeks? men Jit downe to that 

nourifbmcnt which is called fu ftp er: fe much for the time whcfu 
Now for the ground which} which I meane I walks v pony it is 
jelipedy Thy Tarke. Then for the place where ? where Imeane I 
did encounter that obfeene and moj} pnpyjterous euent that draw^ 
ethfrom my fnow-white pen the ebon coloured Inks i^^hich heere 
thou viewejiy beholdejlfurHey^fl^orfeeJl.But to the place where? 
Ttflandeth jsijrth North^eaft andbj 8afl from the IVeJl corner 
of thy curious knotted ear den \ there did I fee that lowfpirited 
Swaincy that hafe UHinow of thy mjrthy ( Clown. Mcc i ) that 
vnlettered fmall knowing Jpulef flow.yic})thatJha/low vaJfall 
( Still mec ? J which as I remember^ higlot Coftard, ( flow. 
O me yforted and conforted contrary tol:hy efiablijhed proclaimed 
EdiB and continent Cannon : Whichwithy o withybut with this 
I paffion to fay wherevith : 

Clo. WicbaWcnch. 

Ferd, With a childe of our ^randnootherEuQf a female * or 
for thy more fweetevnderjlandingawoman : himy I (as my euer 
ejteemed duty prickes me on )hauefent to thee^to receiue the meed 
of pumjhment by tbjfweete graces Officer Anthony DuU^^ man 
of goodrepHtey carriage^ bearings ^ eflimation. 

Anth. Me, an’t (hall plcafc youl 1 am Anthony Dull. 

Ferd. For laquenetta (fo is the weaker ve(f ell called J which I 

B apprehended 
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tones Labour slojii 



apprehended with the aforejM Swfiine, Jkeepehcr asavt^eil 
of thy LawesfutUi andjhali at the leafi of thyjweet natice,hiitg 
htrtotriall. Thine tnaH complements of deftoted.andheart’hnr-^ 
ning heat of dntie„ . 

Don A^nanodeAimadb.' 

Ber. Thisisnot fo vi.cllas I looked tor, but the bctlthate- 
uer 1 heard. 

Per, I the beft for the wotft. But firra, Whatfay you to thit? 

f'low. Sir I confeirctheWcncb, . 

Ter. Did you hcare the Proclamation ? 

C/o.l doe confede.inueh of the hearing it« but Iktle of thtr 
marking ot it. 

Fer. U was proclaimcda ycercsimprifonmcnt to be taken 
'with a Wench. 

(flow.X was taken with none Hr.! wastakenwith aDiaisofelU 

Per* Well, it was proclaimed DamofeU. 

C/ejj’.This was noDamofcIl ccy thcr Gr , flic was a Virgin. 

Itis fo vaiicd too, for it was proclaimed Virgin. 

(flow. If it vucrcjjdcnie her Virginity; 1 was taken with a 
Maidc. 

Per. This Maid ihall not ferue your turnefir. 

Clow. This Maide will ferue my tume Gr. 

A-i». Sir J will pronounce your fentence;. You fliall fall a 
Weekewkh Branneand water. 

Clow, I had rather pray a Monethwith Mutton SePorridgei 

AV».. And Z)aB e./^rw.?^ofhali.bcwour keeper.,. 

My Lord fee himdeliuer’dorc. 

And goe we Lords to put in practice that,. 

Wliich each to other hachfo ftroijgly fwomc. 

Hero. He lay my head to any good mans haty 
Thcfcoathesandlawes will f roue an idle Icorne.- ' 
Sktacomecuk , - 

Clew. 1 fuffer for the. truth fir: for true it is, Iwastaken- 
ViViWlaciHencttafjt. laejtunetta is a true girle,and therefore wel- 
come the lGWiecup,ofprofperii.c,aiflitflioo may one day (mile. 
ag 2 ine,andvntill iheuGt dowcefotrow. 

-Enttr- Avmado.and Alothhispage. 

What fsgnedsit when a:Mau of great (i>id^ 
- ' ‘ growes-' 
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tones Labours lofll 



crowes melancholy ? i, r i 

^ Boy. A great Ggne fir, that he will lookc fad. 






impe. 

Nono,OLordfirno. , . . , ‘ 

Brag. How canft thou part fadnclTc and melancholy my ten- 

dcr luuenall f . i • t 

Bey. By a familiar demonftration ofthcworking,itiy cough 

Brag. Why tough figncur ? Why tough figneur ? 

Boy. W’hy tender Ittnenall ? Why tender lunensMi 
Brag. Ifpokcittendcr as a congruent apathaton, 

appertaining to thy yong dales ..which wc may nominate tender. 
^ Boy. And I tough figneur, as an appei tinent title to your olde 
time, which wc m^y name tough. 

Brag. Pretty and apt. . r • s r 

Boy. How meanc you Gr, I pretty, and my faying apt ? or I 

apt,, ard my faying ptettie ? 

Brag, Thou prettiebccaufe little. 

■Bsy^ Little pretty, bccaufe little ; wherefore apt ? 

Brag. Andclrcrcforc, bccaufe (juickc. 

Boy. Speake you this in my prayfe Mafter ? 

Intby^condigaepraife. 

Boy. I will praife an Eele with the fame ptaife. 

Brag. What? that an Eelcisingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eelcisquicke. 

Brag. Idoc fay thou art quickc in anfwcrs. Thouheat’ft my 
bloud. 

Boy. lamanfwcr’dfir. 

Brag. I loue not to be croft. 

Boy. Hefpeakesthe roccre contrary, crolTcsloue not him. 
Br, I hauc promis’d to ftudy iij.yeercs with the Duke. 

Boy. You may eloc it in an hourc Gr. 

Brag. Impofflble. 

B^y* How many is onethrice tolde ? 

Bra. I am i ll at rcckiiing, it fits the fpirit of a Tapfter. 

Boy, You arc a gentleman and a garaefter Gr. 

Brag. I confelle both, they arc both the varnifli of acorn- 
pleat man. 



LouesLahourslopd 

Boy. Then I am furs you know how much the groffcftim 

of dcuf-ace amounts to. 

Brag. It doth amount toonc roorethcn two. 

Boy. Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

Br. True. Bsjr, Whyfiristhis fuch a pecce of ftudy ? Now 
hcer’s three ftudicd,ere you'll thrice wink, & how eafic it is to 
put y ceres to the word three, and ftudy three .yccrcs in two 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Brag. A moft fine Figure. 

Boy. Toproucybua Cypher. 

Brag. I willhcreuponconfcffc laminlouc: and as.it isbafe 
for aSouldier toloue; fo am I in loue with a bafe Wench. If 
drawing ray fword againft the humour of aft'eftion, w'ould deli- 
ver me frera the reprobate thought of it, I would take Dedre 
prifoncr ,, and ranforae him to any French Courtier for a 
new deuis’d curtlic, I thinke fcorne to (igh, me thinks I (honld 
out-fweare Cupid. Comfort mee Boy , What great menhauc 
beetle in loue? 

Boy. HerculesiA&f\.Ct.- 

Brag. Moft fweet Hercules', more authoritic decre Boy , 
name mere ; and fweet my childe let them be men of good re^ . 
pute and carriage. 

Boy. Sampfen Mafter he was a man of good carriage, great 
£arriage,forhccarriedtheTowne-gatcson his backc like a por« 
ter : and he was in loue. 

‘2trag. O well- knit .y^w^y^wjftrongioyuted Sampfon j Idoc 
cxccll thee in my rapier, as much as thou didft race in carrying ^ 
gates. I am in loue too. W ho was Sampfim loue my dcare Moth. 

Boy, A Woman Mafter, 

Brag. Of what complexion? 

Boy, Of all the foure. Of the three, or the two, or one of th& j 
fourc. I 

; Brag. Tell mccprecifely of what complexion ! 

Boy. Of the fea-water Green efir. 

Brag. Isthatoneofthefourecoroplcsions? 

As I haue read Gr, and'.the beft of them too. 

Brag. Greene indeed is thc colourof Louers: butto hauc a | 
.LoueoT that colour, mtxhiaktiSampfoM had fmallreafonfor it* I 

Hcfurcly affefted herfor herwit* ' 
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Lotieshahourslofi. 

Boy. ItwasfoGr,(orfhe hada grccncwif. 

Brair. Meloueismoft immaculate white and red. 

.ge/Moft immaculate thoughts Mafter, are mask'd vndcr 

fuchcolours. 

Bra<r, Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy^ My fathers wittc, and my mothers tongue afliftmce,^ 
Brair. Swcet inuocation of a childe, moft pretty and pathe^. < 

Boy. Ifftiebe made of white and red. 

Her faults will nerc be knowne : 

Forblufli-inchcckes by faults are bred, 

Andfearcsby pale white ftiowne : 

Then if (he fcarc, or be to blame. 

By this you lliall not know, 

For ftill her chcekes poftclTe the fame. 

Which natiue (be doth owe: 

A dangerous rime mafter againft thcreafon of white and red. 
Bra£ l3 there not a Ballet Boy, of the King and the Beggcr i 



Bo 
ages 



Theworldwas very guilty of fuch aBallct Ibme three 
«g«.(ince, but I thinke now'tis potto be found; or if it were, 
it would neither feme for the writing, nor the tunc. 

Brag. I will hauc that fubieft newly writ ore, that 1 may ex-, 
ample my digreffion by forac mighty prefident. Boy, J doe 
loue that CountrCy gtrle that I tooke in the Parke with the ratio- - 
nallhinde Cofiard: (he dcictaavtcW, 

Boy. Tobewhip'dsand yet a better loue then my Mafter, . 

Brag. Sing Boy, my fpirit growes heauy in loue. 

Boy. And that’s great maruell,louing a light wench. 

Brag. I fay fing, 

Bpy. Fotbeare tillthiscompany bepaft« 

Snter^loTwney ConJiahUf and tVeuch, . 

Conft. Sir, the Dukes pleafure, is that you kcepe pollard 
Me, and you muft let him take no delight, nor no penance, but 
heemuftfaft three dayes a werke: for this Damicll.l muftkeepe . 
her at the Parke, ftieis alowdfor the Day-woman. Farc^ou well. 

Exit, 

Brag. I doc bet ray my felfc with blulhing ; M aide. 

B 3 (.Matdl 
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Itoues Labour shfi* 

M»n. , 

BrAg, I will vifit thee attfacLodg«. 

MAid. Thac*< hereby. 

Brag, IknowwhercKisfituate. 

iJliai. Lord how wile you arc. 

I will tell thee wonders. 

Ma, With what face ? 

Brag, llouethee, 

Mai. So I heard you fay. 

Brag, Andfo farewell. 

Mai, Faire weather after you,' 

Clo, Comc/<*^«f«ffr4,away. €xsunt. 

Brag. Vilhioe, thou ftialt faft for thy offences ere thou be 
pardoned* 

Clo. Well fir, I hope when I doc it, 1 Ihali doe it on a full fto- 
macke. 

Brag. Tboulhalt be heauily punifiicd. 

Clo. I am more bound to you then your fellowes, fonhc| 
are buclightly re warded. 

Mragr^idac away this villait'ie,lhut him vp. 

Boy. Come you tranfgrcflingflauc away. 

(^low. Let me not be pent vp fir, I will fall being loofe^ 

Boy, No fir, chat were faft and loofe ,• thou (halt to prifon. 

Cloiv. Well, ifeuer 1 doc fee the metric dayes of defoladon 
that I haue feene, fome (hall fee. 

Boy. What (hall fbme fee? 

Clow. Nay nothing, Mafter Moth^ but what they looke vp-' 
on. It is for ptifoncis to be filent in their words , and there- 
fore I will fay nothing: ! thanke God, I haue as little patience as 
another man, and therefore I can be quiet. Exit. 

Brag. I doe affeft the very ground ( which is bafe ) where 
her fliooc ( which is bafer) guided by her foote( which is bafell) 
doth tread. .1 (hall be forfwornc ( which is a great argument of 
faKhood) i( I loue. And how can chat be true louc, which is falle- 
ly attempted t Louc is a familiar,' Loue is a Oiueli. There is nO 
euill Angcll but Louc, yctSaAtpfoftvmsCo tempted, and he had 
an excellent firength: Yet was Salemo» {o feduced, utid he haft 
a very good wittc, Cupids But(haft is too hard for Hercules 
Clubbe, and therefore too much ods for a Spaniards Rapicr:The 
, • firft 



LouetLabours Ufl, 

firft and fccondcaufe will not feme my turner the Paf ado hec 
itfpcas not, the D stello he regards not ; hi s difgrace it to be cal- 
led Boy, but hisgloric is to fubduc men, Aduc Valour,rttft 
picr^Be Hill Drum, for your manager is.in loue ; yea he loucth. 

lome cxccmporall god of Rime, for I amfurcKball 
turnc Sonnet. Dcuile Wxt, write pen, fori am for whole vo- 
lumes in folio. Exit, 

'• Etuis Primus'. 



jitlus Sec undiUt 

Enter thePrincejfe of France, ivith three attending Ladies y and 
three Lords, 

i Boyet. NowMadamfummon vp your deareft fpirits, 

r Confrdcr who the King your father fends: 

To whom he fends, and what’s his B mbalTie. 

Ypur felfe held precious in the worlds efteemci 
To parke with the foie inheritour 

Ofallpcrfeftionsthatamanmayowe, :■ 

Matchlclfe Nanarrey the plea of no IclLe weight- 
. Then ^y^quitaine, a Dbwrie for a Q^ene. 

Be now as prodigall of all deare grace. 

As Nature was in making Graces dcare, 
when (lie did (larue thc generall world befidey 
And prodigally gaue them all CO you. . 

^luyene. Good L.5o^<?f,my thought but mean®, , 
Needs-notihe painted flomifljof your praife: 

^ Beauty is bought by iudgement of thc..eye, 

1 Notvttcredby bafcfayleof ehapmenstonguct; 

latn le(Te proud to hcare you tell my worth. 

Then you much willing to becounted wife. 

In fpending ypur wit in the praife of mine* , 

But now to tasice the tasker, good Boyet, 

' Prin. YouatenotignoraatalltcUrog fame 

Doth noyfe -broad hath made a vow, 

TiUpainefullftudielhall out -wearc three yeeres. 
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Loues hahours lo(i» 

No woman may approach his filcnt Court : 

Therefore to’sfeemeth it a needful! coutle, 

Before we enter his forbidden gates. 

To know his plcafure, and in that bchalfc 
Bold of your worthinefle, we fmgleyou, 

Asour beft mouingfairefolieitct ; 

Tell him, the daughter of the King of France, 

On feriousbufinellc crauingquicke difpatch, 

Importunes per fonall conference with his gracc> 

Halle, Ggnifie fo much while wc attend. 

Like humble vifag’d futers his high will. 

Proud of imploymcnt, willingly 1 go®. £xit. 

Triw. All pride is willing pride, and yours is fos 

Who arc the Votaries ray louing Lords, that arc vow<ellowes, 
with this vertuous Duke ? 

Lor. Longauill is one. 

Trine, Know you the man ? 

I I know him Madame at a marriage feaft, 
BctwceneL.Pm^oyr and the beauteous heirc 
' Of laques F aticonbridge^oKt'CaxiYuA, 

In T^rmandie faw I this Longauid , 

A man of loucraigne parts he is eftecro’d* 

Wellfitted in Arts,gloviousin Armes ; 

Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The onely foile of his fairc vertucs glolfc. 

If vertucsglolTe will ftaine with any foyle. 

Is a lharpe wit match’d with too blunt a Will: 

Whofe edgehatb power to cut whofe will ftill wills. 

It Ihould none Ipare that come within his power. 

Prin. Some merry mocking Lord belike, ill fo-^ 

Lad. I. They fay fo moft, that mod bis humors know. 
Prin, Suchfhort lin’d witsdoe wither as they grow. 

Who are the reft*f 

z.Lad, The yong Dstmaine, a well accomplifbt youtb^ 

Of all chat Vertuc loue, for Venue loued, 

Mod power to doc mod harme, lead knowing ill : 

For he hath wit to make an ill fhape good , 

A nd (hape to win grace though (he had no wit. 

I faw bun at the Duke Alanfoes once, 

- - - . — 



hows hahours lop* 

And much too litle of that good I ft w. 

Is my report to his great worthinefle* ^ 

Rofa.Anothcx of the Studentsat that 
Was there with him as I hauc beard a truth, 

£eron>ne they call hhn, but a merrier man. 

Within theLiroit of becomraing mirth, 

I ncuer fpent an hourcstalke withall. 

His eye begets occafion for his wit. 

For eucry obieft that the one doth catch, 

The other turnes to a mirth-mouing icd. 

Which his fairc tongue (conceits expofitor) 

Dcliuers in fuch apt and gracious words. 

That aged cares play treuant at his tales. 

And yoogcr hearings arc quite rauithed. 

So fwcet and voluble is his difeoutfe. 

Prin. God blclle my Ladies, arc they all in loue ? 

That cuery one her ownc hath garnifticd , 

With fuch bedecking ornaments of praife, 

Ma, HcaccotacsBoyet* 

Enter Bojet', 

Prin. Now, what admittance Lord? 

Boyet, Nauar had notice of your faire approach; 

And ne and hit competitors in oath, 

Wt re all addted to mcete you gentle Lady 
Before I came :marry thus much I haue learnt. 

He rather mcancsto lodgeyouiB the field. 

Like one chat comes hecrc to bedege bis Court, 

Then feeke a difpettfation for his oath : 

To let you enter his vnpeopled boufe. 

Enter Nanar^ Longauill, Dumaine, and Berowne, 
Heerccomet 2^uar. 

Nau. Fairc PrincclTc, wekora to the Court of Nauar, 

Pnn. Faire I giuc you backe againe, and welcome I haue not 
yci; thcroofe of this Courtis too high to be yours, and welcome 
to the wide Gelds, too bafe to be mine. 

Nau. You (hall be welcome Madam to my Court. 

Prin. 1 will be w^omc then. Condu61 me thither, 

C 
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toHesLahursloB. 

Nau. Hcaremedc 3 rcLady,I h 3 ucfworneanoath, 

‘Prin. Our Lady helpe my Lord, hte’l^ beforl wornCi 
Nau. Not for the world faiie Madam, by my w ill, 

Frin, Why wilHliall breakeit will,and nothing cl$,. 

NfiH. Your Ladiihip is igiiorant what it is. 

Frin. Were my Lordlo, his ignorance were wife. 

Where now bis knowledge raurt prouc ignorance. 

I heare your grace hath fworncout Houfe-keepiug;: 

’Tis deadly finneto keepe that oath my Lord^ 

Andfinnetobreakeits _ ^ 

But pardon me I am too fodaine bold, , 

To teach a Teacher ill befeeraeth me, 

Vouchfafeto readthe purpofeof my commingj 
And fodainly refoluc me in roy fuite. 

Nan, Madam, I will, if fodainly I may. 

Frin, YouwiUthefoonerthatl were away, 

Sor you’le prouc petiur’d if you make me ftay . 

Berov. Did not I dance with you in "Brabant once 
Rofa. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 

Ber^ I know you did, 

Rofa. How nccdlelTc was it then to askc the queftion ? 
i?er. You muft not be fo quicke, 

Rofa. ’Tis long of you that fpurre mee with fuch queftwe# 
Ber Your wit’s too hot, it fpeeds too faft, ’twill tire, 

Rofa. Not tillit leauc the Rider in the mire, 

Ber. .Whattimea day ? 

Rofa. The houtc that fooles (hould aske. 

Ber. Now faire befall your roaske, : 

Rofa. Faire falls the face it couers. 

.Jer. And fend you many Louers. 

Rofa. Araen,foyoubcjione. 

^<sr. Nay then will I begone. 

V -XTsw. Madame your father here doth intimate,, 
he payment of a hundred thoufand Crownes,, 

Being but th’one halfe of an intire futnme^ 

Disb urfed by my father in hi s warres. 

But fay that he, or we, as neither baue 
S«ceiu’dthatfumme j yet there remaincsvnpaid ' 

A ^n4c«d thoufand more : in ^ty of the which, 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Love's Labour's Lost (sTC 222gs) London, 



louesLahcurslofi, 

One part of Aqnitam is bound to vs, 

Althougli not valued to the moncyswoRh. 

If then the King your father will reftore 

But that onehalfc which is but faaffied, « 

We will giuc vp our right in 

And hold faire friendftiip with his N^eRisc ; 

But that itfeemes he little purpofeth. 

For here be doth demand to baue repaic, 

An hundred thoufand Crownes,and not demand* 

One payment of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

To hauc his title Hue in 

Which we much rather had depart withall. 

And haue the money by our fathcM lent. 

Then tyrquttaine, fo guelded as itls, 

DearePrinceflc, were not his requefts fo rarre 
From rcafons yeclding) your faire fclfc (liould make 
A yeelding 'gainft fome rcafon in my lureft, 

Andgoe well faciffied to prance againc. 

Prtn. You doc the King my Father too much wrong, 
A nd wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fo vnfeeming to confetfe receic 

Of that which hath fo faithfully beene paid. 

Kin. I doeproteft I ncucr hcardofit, 

' And if you proue it, He repay it backe. 

Or yceld vp Aquitaine, 

Frin, We arreft your word: 

Boyet^ You can produce acquittances 
For fuch afumme from fpeciall Officers, 

Of Charles his Father. 

K in. Satifhe me foe. 

Boyet. So plcafc your grace the packet is not come 
Where that and other fpeciahics are bound. 

To morrow you (liall hauc afighc of them. 

Kin. It (liall fuffice me % at which enterview, 

All liberall rcafon would I yecld vnto .* 

Meane time, receiue fuch welcome at my hand, 

As Honour, without breachof Honour may 
Makctender of, tothy true worthineffe. 

You may not come faire FrincetTe in roy gates , 



r', 
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tamLahiturs h^i. 




jP^iit here without you fliall b^'foreceiu’d, 

' As you (hall deerae your ftlfc lodg’d in luy hearf^ • . ; . 

Though lodcni’d farther harbour, in my boufe.- ; ■ , » 

Your ownc good thoughts cxcufe me, andfarcwell,„^„ , 

To morrow we fhall viGt you againe* 

Prin. Sweet health andfairedcGresconfortyourgntcei 
AT i». Thy ownc wilhwilh l thee, in cucry place, Sxik^ 
Boy, Lady, I will commend you to mine ownc he^t^ 

La.Ro. Pray you doe my commendations, 

1 would be glad to fee it. 

1 would you hearditgronc. 

La.Ro, Isthcfoujtfickc-?.. 

Boy. Sicke at the heart* . 

Alacke.letitbloiJd r r,.;!i, 

Bey.. Would that doe itgood ?■ 

'La.Ro. MyPhyfickefayesI. 

. 5 oj. Will you prick’t with your eye; ^ 

La.Ro. iVo/xy'af, with my knife,* 

NowGodfauethyliK. 

La.Re. And yours h»m long liuing*. 

Ber. Icannot flay thankf. gluing, "'Extn. 

Enter Damaine.. 

Eftm. Sir, I pray you si^vordf^ What Lady b that fame? 

B oy.:l be heirc ot AlanfoKyRof&Unhfx name, 

A gallant Lady , Mounfietfare yoU'WelU : . . 

Long. 1 befecch you a word : what isfhc in the wbito?' 

Bey.k woman fbmetime if you faw her in the lij^, , ' 
Pcrchancelightin tbelightldcGrehet namev 
Ao;’. She hath but one for her felfe, 

’fodeGreth^were afliame. ' 

Zowj. Pray you Grwhofe daughter ? ' " 

Aiy'i, Her MotherSi I hauc heard. 

Z(?»^. Qods bleflingonyourbcardi- , 

Boy, Good Gr be not offended, ;V ;' 

Shecis an hcyrcofZ<r»/fo«^r/,^(f, 

Long. Nay.mychplletisendcd; r 4. 

Shee is a moft fwcet Lady* ExiuLovf:, • ^ : 

Jc;r.,NotvnlikeGr,th«maybc^ ‘ r- 









Lorn Labour s 

Enter Berorvne, 

Ber. What’s her name in the cap. 

JSoy. Katherine by good hap, 

Ber, Is ftie wedded, or no. 

Boy. To her will fir, orfo, 

Ber. You arc welcome fir, adiew.’ 

A<7. Farewdlto me fit, and welcome toyou. Sxiu 

La, Ma.Xbm laft isBerow«e, the mety mad,cap Lord; 

Kot a word with him, but aieft. 

Soy. Andcueryieft butaword,. 

ZPri. It was well done of you to take him at his word. 

Boy. I was as williog to grapple , as he was to boerd, 
La.Mn, Two hot fiiccpcs marie. 

And wherefore not Ships ; 

A<?/« No Sheepe (fwcetLamb) vnleffc we feede on your lipi* 
La. Youfheep& I pafhjre: Ihallthacfinifii theieff ? 

Boy. So you grant pafiutc for me? 

Z<«. Not fo gentle bcaft.. 
lips are no Common, though feu crall they be,. 

Belonging to whom? 

La. To my fortunes and me,. 

Prw. Good wits will be iangling butGemles agree. 

This ciuill warre of wits were mui h better vfed. 

On W4»<jrandhi$Boofccmen,forhecte *tis abus’d-. 

Bo. Ifmyobieruation (which very fcldome lies 
By thebcartsffillRhctbiicke,difclbrcdwitheyes) ‘ 

^ccciueracnotnow, 2^4»4r winfefted, 

Prin. With what? - 

Bo. With that which we Louers in title affefled; 

Prin. Yourreafon, 

Bo. Why allhisbchauiours doe make therctirc, 

To the Court of hiseye, peeping through dcfirc. 

His heart like an Agot with your print impreffed. 

Proud with his forme, in hiseye pride exprelled. 

His tongue all impatientto fpeake and not fee, 
Didfiumblewithhaffein his eyefight-to be, 

A 11 fences to that fence did make their repaire j 
Tofeele pnely looking on faireff of fair e .* 




houes Labours Iqfl, 

Me thought all his fenfes were lockt in his eye, 
AslewdsinChrilhllforforncPripcetobuy. (glaft* 

Whotendring their own worth from whence they were 
Did point out to buy them along as you palh 
Hislaces owne margentdid quote fuch amazes, 

That all eyes law his eyes inchanied with gazes. 

He giueyouv^y««w<»fj ^li that ishis. 

And you glue him formy fake, but one louing Kifle, 

Prin. Cometo ourpauiUion,,ff<yrensdirpof(de. 

Bro, But to fpeakc that in words.which bis eye hath difcloPd; 
I onely haueinade amouthofhis eye. 

By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Lad:Rot Thou art an old Loue>D8onger, and fpeakeft skilliii- 
ly. ' 

Lad. Ma. He is Grandfather, and learnes newes of 

him. 

Lad. T, Then was -Venm like her mother, for her father is 
butgrim. 

.ffoy. Do you. he?re my mad Wenches ? 

Lad.i. No. 

Boj. What then, do you fee .? > 

Lad.2. I, ourway tobegonei 

.ffoy. You are too hard for me. '■ 'SxeHntstanes\ '' ^ 

T-r- J 

ABusTertius* i-r.! 

Enter Bra^artand Boy, 

Song. 

Pra. Warble child, makepainonate my feiife of hearing. 
Boy, Concolinel. 

Brag. Sweet ayre, go tendernelTe of yeercs ; take this Key, 
giuc enlargement to the fwaine, bring him fettinatcly hither s 1 
inuft imploy hina in a letter to my Loue. 

Boy, Willyouwin your loue witba French braulcj 
How meaneft thou brauling in French .? 

Boy, No my complcat mafter, but to ligge off a tune at tlie 



touesLaboursloji,. 

wneues end, canarie to it with the fecte, humour it with tur- 
wn^vp your eye; fighanoceandfing a note fomeumc through 
the diroate ; if you Iwallowed louc with finging, loue foinetxme 
through ; nofe as if you fnuft vp loue by frnelling louc with your 
hat penthoufe-likeorc the fliop of your eyes, with youtarmes 
croft on your thinbcllie doublet, like aRabbet en a Ipit, or your 
hands in your pocket, like a man after the old painting, and 
keepenot too long in one tunc, but a fnip and away t thclearc 
conipleracms, thefe are humours, thefe betray nice wenches 
that would be betrayed without thefe, and make them men of 
note: do you note men that moft arc affe^led to thefe f 
Brag, How hall thou purchas’d this experience ? 

Boy. Byraypenofobferuation. 

Brag. But O, but O. ' 

Boy. The Hobbie-horfc isforgot. 

Bra. Cal’ftthoumy loueHo^ic horfe^ 

Boy. No Mafter the Hobbie-horfc is but a Colt, and your 
loue perhaps a Hacknie: 

But haue you fmrgot your Loue ? ■ 

Brag. Almoftihad. 

j^oy. Ncgligentft^denr,learnchcrbyhearr^^ 

Brag, By heart, and in heart Boy. 

Boy. And outof heart Mafter ; all thofethree I will proue. 
Brag, What wilt thou proue ^ 

Boy. A man, if I liuc(andthis)by,in, and without, vpon 
the ioftaiu: by heart you loue her, becaufe your heart cannot 
come by her tin heart you loue her, becaufe your heart is in loue 
with her: and out of heart you loue her, being out of heart chat 
you cannot cflioy her. 

Brag, lamallthel'ethree. 

Boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing at all. . 
Boy. Fetch hither the Swaine hcmuftcarriemcea Letter. 
Boy. A mellage well fympathis’d,a Horfe to be cmbalTadour « 
foranAffc. ^ 

Brag. Ha, ha. What faift thou? 

Eoy.^ Matrie fir, you muft fend the Afle vppn the Horfe for 
he isverie flow gacH-: but I goe, 

Erag, The way is but Ihort, away.. 

Bp^,,Asfwiftas leadfir. 

Brag-,. 








touestahourslo(i, 

Sr.i^, Tliy naeaning picttie ingenuous ,is »otLca<l,a me^tt 
'hcauic^uiJ, and flow? 

Hoy. uWiwwfhonelt MaftcrjOrratlietMaftctiio*. 

Brag. I fay Lead is flow. 

Boy. You ate too fwift fir to fay fo. i 

Is that Lead flow whichisfir’dfrotnaGunne.^ 

Brag. SwectcliHoakcof Rhetoricke, 

He reputesine a Cannon, and thcBullet tliat’ahce: 

I ihootc thee at the S waine. 

Bej. Thuoipe then and I flee. 

Bra. A rooft acute luuenall jvoluble and free of graces. 

By thy fauourfwect Welkin, 1 inuft figh in thy face ; 

Moft rude melancbollie. Valour giues thee placc» 

My Herald is rccurn’d. 

Enter Page and Clowne. 

Pag. AwonderMafter, hcere’sa C<’J?<r>‘«^brokenina(hin. 

jir. Some enigma, force Riddle, come, thy Benuoy begin, 
Clo. No egtna, no riddle, no no fakic, in thcemalc 

Cr.Orfir, Plantan,aplaine Plansan: tiolenmjytio le»Hoj,n9 
Saluefit,butaP4antan; • i ». 

tx/r. By vertuethou enforced laughter,tby filUethought, my 

fplecne, the heauingof my lungs prouokes me to ridiculous 
froiling: O pardon mercy ftars,dotb the vneonfideratetak^rffoe 
for lentioy^ and the word lenuoj lor ifalne t 

Page. Doc the wife thinkc them other, , is not lenuey zfaliui 
<tAr. No Page^xx. is an epilogue or difeourfe to make plaint, 
Some obfiurc precedence that hath tofetc bin fainc* 

Now will I begin your morall and doe you follow with my 

lenuoy. 

The Foxe, the Ape, and the Humble-Bee* 

W^ere fttU at oddes being but three. 

tygrm, Vfltill the Goofc came out of doore, 
Scayingchcoddesby addingfourc. . ' - 

Pae. A S^ood Letmoy. ending in the Goofc : would you de- 
flrcmcres , a 

Clo. The Boy hath fold him a bargaine,aGoofc,that’smt 
Sir,yow pcnnic.worth is good, and your Goofc be fat. 

TolcllaBargaincwcllisascunningas fafttodlcofc.* 
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haueshdhotsr^shj^l 

Xet me fee a fat Lenuoy that’safat Goofc. 

^r. Come hither, come hither : 

Then cal’d you for the Lenuoy. 

Clow. True, and I for a Plantan : 

Thus came your argument in : 

Then thcBoyes fa,c she Goofc that youbougnc, 

And he ended the market, , ' „ 

^Ar. But tell me: How was there broken m a fem? 

Tag. I will tell you fcncibly. 

Thou haft no feeling of it 

I will fpcakcthatZewwj. •' . - v t 

I running out, that was fafcly withiti, ■ , ' - ^ 

Tell ouer the thrcfljoldj and broke my Ijiin. 

Arm. Wcwilltalkcnomoreof this matter. 

C/o»'. Till there be-motemattet in the fliin. 

Sirra Gtf/W I willinfranchifethce. 

(^low>. O, marric meto tme f I fmcll fome Lenuey^ 

foraeGoofe in this. ,-l • 

eArm. By my.fwcctfoulc.'l mcanc, fetting thee at libertic. 
Enfrecdoming thy pcrlbn : thou were emured, rcltraincd, cap- 
tiuatcdjbound. ' ‘ _ 

Clow. True, true, and cow you will be my purgation^ and let 
me loofea 

nArnt. I gt ue thee thy libc«i<^ fet thee from durance, and m 
lieu thereof, impofc on thee nothing but this : Bcare chisfignifi, 
cant to the Goimtrej^ Maide layutnctta : there is remuneration, 
for the beft Ward of my honours is rewarding my depeadanWj. 
xJ^loth, follow. 

Pag, Like the {etjuell I. 

SigneurC<’y?*r.^.adiew. . Exit. 

Clow. My fwcet ounce of mans fiefla, my in .conic lewiNoW 
will 1 looke to hisremuneration.Rcmuneration,0 , chat’s the La'» 
tine word for three farthings;three farthingsremuncratio, what’s 
the price of this yncle ?i.d.no,Ile giue you. a remuneration : 
^hy.* It carries it remuneration: Why ?■ ltis.afaircr.namc then 
aErenchvCrownc, 1 wiRncucr buy andicll out of Jtbis. word, 

■ ' D- ■ ' -5 Enter 



toms Lahour s loU\ 

Snter Berorvne, ~ 

’ Ber, O tny good knaue Ceflard, exceedingly well met. 

Clow. Pray you fir,How much catnacion Ribbon may a maa 
liuy for a remuneration 7 

£er. What is a remuneration f 
Co/. Marricfir, halfepenniefarthing. 

Ber. O, why thenthree farthings worth ofSilkc#. 

Cafi. 1 thanke your worfhip, God be wy you, 

Ber. Oftayflauc, 1 muftimployrhee; 

'Asthou wilt my fauour , good my knaue, 
IDoeonechtngformcthatlfballintteate. . 

Clotv. when would you hane it done (k? 

O this after, noonc. 

Qo. Well, I will doe it fir: Bare you wcUi 
O thou knowett not what ic is. 

I (hall know fir, when I haue done it.' 

Ber. Why villaine thou muft know Brft. 

Clo. I will come to your worlhip to morrow morninj^ 
Itmuft be done thisafter-noone: 

Markc fiaue,itis but this; 

The Princes comc&to hunt heere in the Parke, 

And in her traine there is a gentle Ladie : 

;When tongues fpeak fwcetly then they name her na^pie^ 

And Rofaline they call her, aske for her : 

And to her whyte hand fee thou doe commend 
ThisreaPd*vp counfaite. There’s thy guerdon ; goe. 

Clew, ©ardon, Ofwect. gardon,bcttcr thentemuneratien, 
a leucupence-farthin g better : moft fwcet garden, 1 will dock 
fir in print : garden, remuneration. . 

Ber. O,andlforfootbinleue, 

I that haue bcene loues whip ^ 

A verie Beadle to a humorous figh; A Cntickc,. ^ 

Kay , anight-watch Conftable. 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy; 

Then whom no mortal! fo magnificent. 

This wimpled, whyning, purblindewaward Boy,’. 

This (ignior lunios gyant dwarfe Don Cupd^ 

Regent of Loue- rimes. Lord of foldedariues, 

;roan<8 r 
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toms Lahur s 

tiedeeof all bytereis and malecontents : 
Crca^dPrince of Placcats,Kiog of Godpeece*, 
Sole Emperator and great general! 
OftrottingParritors(0 myludehcart) 

And I to be a Corporall oi bis ncld. 

And weare his Colours like a Tumblers hoope, 

WhatH loue, I fuc, Ifeckea wifi^ ^ 

A woman that is like a Germaine Cloake, 

Still a repairing; eucr out of ftame. 

And newer going aright, being a Watch; 

But being watcht, thatit may ftill goeright; 

Kay, to be periurde, whichis word of all-.* 

And among three, to louethe word of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a veluet brow. ^ 

With two pitch bals (lucke in her face for eyes. 

1, and by hcauen one that will doe the deede. 
Though Argtu were her Eunuch and her guards 
And I to figh for her, tp_ watch for her, 
Toprayfor hcr,goto :iti$a plague 
That Cupid will impofc for my negleft,' 

Of his almighty dreadfull little might. 

Well, 1 will loue, write,6gh,pray, fue grone, 

jr> T IXm#* T/>Ti'#a. 




.A^us partus. 



Enter the Prmce^e^aForrefier^ her Leidies^ and her 
Lords, 

Was that the King that fpurd his horfe fo hard, 
Againft the ft cepe vprifing of the hill ? 

Boy. I know not, but I thinke it was not he. 

W ho ere a was, a (hew’d a mounting minde : 

W ell Lords to day we fcall haue our difpacch, 

On Saturday we will rcturne to France. 

Then friend. Where isthe Bulh, 

That w c muft ftand and play the murthcrer in ? 

Da • 



i) !.i .1 



il 



IjiiNi' 






Iv' 

•■■■,., 



m ' 



noi. 



Laueshahourskp^ 

For. Hereby vpon the edge of yonder Coppice, 

A Stand where you may make the faircftfhooce. 

<9a. I thankc my beautie, I am faire thatHiooic, 
Aiidthercupon thou fpcak’ft the fa’ireft fliootc. 

Fcr. Pardon me Madam, for I meant not fo. 

Qu. What, what rFirft praife me, and then again fay 
Oflwrtliu’dpride.Not faire ?alacke for woe. 

For, Yes Madam fair*. 

Nay, neuer paint me now, * 

Where faireis not, piaifc cannot mend thcbrowi 
Here (good my glaOe) take this for telling truet 
Faire paiment for foule words, is more then due. 

For. Nothing but faire isthat which you inherit, 

Sce,fee my beautiewill be fau’d by merir, 

G herefie in faire, fit for thefe day es, 

A giuing hand, though foule, fliali hauc faire praife. 

Bur come, the Bow; Now Mercy goes to tolk 
And fliooting well, is then accounted ill a- 
Thus will 1 fane my credit in the (hoote. 

Not wounding, pitiie would not let me do’c : - 
Jf wounding , then it was^toflicw my skdl, 

That more for praift, then purpofe nieant to killo 
And oucof quefiion,ib-it is-fomecirnes: . 

Glorie growes guiltieof detefted crimes, 

When for Fames fake, for prayfe an outward parr. 

We bendto chattheworkingefthe heart., 

As 1 for praife alone now fetke to fpill 

The poore Deeres blood, that my heart meanesno ilk. 

B<oj.'Do not curftwtues hold thatfclfc-foueraigntiei 
Oncly for praife fake.whcnthey Itriueto be 
lords ore their Lprdi?,; ■ 

'Onely: for prailb, and praife wc may afford,' 

T^o any Lady tharfubduesa Lord.. 

Foter Qlovone,. 

Boj. Here comes a member of the common- wealth.' 

do , God dig.you-deo all, pray you which is the head Lady? 
^g^.Thou (halt know hctfcllow,by the reft that haue no heads. 

C/o, Which is'thegrcateftLady.tbe higheft f, * 

“ ^ 



(I 
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lomtahoursl0fi. 



fto Thctldckeft,& the talleft; it is fo, truth iS truth. 

And your wafte Miftris. were as fiender « «y JK, 

One ithefe Maidcsgirdlcsfor your wafte ^ 

Arc not youthechiefe woroan.^'Jou are the thick tft here. 
Ou. what'syourwillGr? What'syourwili? 

do. I hauc a Letter from Mounfier Btroyone, 

o Sydetter, thy letter tHe’s a good friend of mine. 
Stand s hde good bearer, . 

Boycty you can carue, 

Breake vp this Capon,. 

Bo-tet. I am bound to ferue. 



It is writ to lacfuenettn: 

We will readc it, I fweare. 

Br^c tfaencckc oftheWaxc,andcucry one giue care.- 

Boyet readeu ^ 

B y heauen,that thou art faire, ismoft infallible: true that thou 
art beauteous, truth it felfe that thou art louely ; more lair- 
erthen faire, bcautifull then beauteous, truer then truthitfclfcs 
hauccomiferation on thy hcroscallVafTall .Themagflanimous 

& rooftiUuflrious King Cophet/t;i fci cie vpon thepCTnicious !x 
indubitate Beggar Zenelophonimd he it was, that might rightly 
hy,Zle^i,viduvitii Which to annoilianizc in the vulgar ,0 
bale and obfcurcvulgar ; videlicet jHe camc,Sce,and oucrcaroe? 
be came one j feeiwo ; oucrcame thtce : Who carochhc King. 
Why did become? to fee. Why did hefee-.? tooucrcome. To 
whomcarae he? to the Beggar. Whatfawhc' the Bcggir.Who 
oucrcame, he ? thcBeggir. , The conclufion is viftorici on 
whofe. ridePthc KingSrthe captiuitie is inrichuOn whole Gde.?the 
Beggars. The cataftrophe isa Nuptialhon^hofe fide? the King-s 
no, on both in one, or one in both. 1 am the King (for fo (lands 
the compatifon)ihou the Beggar ,for{o witnclfcth thy lowliacs. 
Shall 1 command thy louc ? T may. Shall I enforce thy loue ? 1 
C 9 uld.Shal I emreatetby loucJl will. What, {halt thou exchange 
for ragges, roabes : for titties titles.- fonhy felfe mce.Thus ex* 
pcftingthy rcply,! piropbane my lips on thy foote,my eyes on 
tby pifturc, and my heart on thy euery part. 

D j - 





houes Labour* s lofl. 

Thine in the dearejt dejigne of mdujirie» 

Don A^iauo d€ i^rinaclic. 

Thus doA thou heare the Ncmean Lion roarc, 

GainA thee thou Lsmbe that AandeA as his pray : 

SubniiiTme fall bis princely fc et before, 

And he from forrage will incline to play. 

But if thou Ariuc )poore foule) what art thou then ? 
Foodefor his rage,repaAureforhis den. 

What plume of feathers is he that indited this Letter i* 
What vcine? What Wcthcrcocke ,?Did you euer heare better?' 
1 am much decciued, but I remember the Aile. 

Fife your memory is bad, going ore it ere while. 

£oj. This (iyirneado is a Spaniard that kecpes here in courts 

A Phantadrae a Monorcho,aiidonethatniakesrpocc 
To the Prince and his Booke-mates. 

Qji, Thou fellow, a word. 

Who gauc thee this Letter? 

Clow. Itoldyoumy Lord, 

Qu. TowbomOiould’Athougiueit; ’ 

From ray Lord to my Lady. 

From which Lord, to which Lady. > 

Clo. From ray Lord B erowne a good malfcr of mine'’ 

To a Lady of France, that he call'd Rof aline. * 

"Fhou hall roilfaken his Letter.Gome Lords away. 
Heere fweet, put vp this, ’twill be thine another day. Exemi* 
Boy. Who is the ftiooter? Who is the Ihooter ? 

Refa. Shall I teach you to know. 

Boy. 1 mycontinentof Beaiitie. 

Rofa. Why Ihe that beares the Bow.Finely put off. 

Boy. My Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou marrie, 

Hang me by the ncckc, if homes that ycare raifearrie. 

Finely put on. 

Refa. Wcllthcnjam thefnooter. 

B oy. And whois your Deare ? 

ivo/if. Jfwechoolcby the hornes,yourfclfecomcnotnearei 
Finely put on indecde, 

wrangle with her Boyet.zvA flieArikcsat 
ti.ct-roWf — : — — 

' Boptt 



touestahou/slo^. 



Soyei. Butflieher fclfe is bit lower. 

Icomcvponthecwithan old faying, that wasa 

Sol may anfwcrethce withone as oid that was a wo- 
man when Qiiccne gntnouer of Brittaine W^ allttlc wcnch.aj 

*““i^/”?ThoucmA 

Thou canA not bh it my good man, 

I cannot, cannot, cannott txIP 

Andl cannot, anotbcrcan, tj.jc.-. 

Clo. By my troth moApleafant, how both did ^tif. 

Mar. A markemaruellouswellQiot, for they both did hit , 

Bo^. A Mark,0 maikc but that roatke:a marke fay es my Lady. 
Let the msrke baue a pricke in’t, to meat at, if it may be. 

Mar. Wide a’lh bow hand, y faith your hand is out, 
C/o.Indeede a’muA Aioote nearer,or heele ne’re hit the clout. 
Boi. And if my hand be out, then belike your hand is m. 

C^ir. Thcnwillftiegetthevpfliootbycleaumgtbcisin. _ 

CMa. Come, come, you talkegrcafily, your lips grow foulc. 
Clow, She’s too hard for you at pricks, fir challenge her t<> 

Ifeare too much rubbing ; good night my good Oule^ 
Clo, By my foule a S waine, a moA fimple Clownc, 
tibtd,Lord,how.theLadies and I haue put him downe. 

O my troth moA iwcct ie As, moA inconie vulgar wit, 

When it comes fafmoothly off,(b obfccnely ,as it were fo fit» 
Armathor ath to the fide, O a moA dainty man.. 

To fee hini walkc before a Lady, andto beare her Fan. 
Tofechimkiffehis hand, and how moAfwectly a w^ fwearet 
And his Page at other fide, that handfull of wit,. 

Ah heauens, it is mo A patbeticall nit. 

&wla,fowl^ * Mxemtl. 

ShootewithhimI 



Enter J^hU^ Helefemes, the Tedant and Nathaniels 

Veryreacrent Ipori U^y} and ^5®*® 

rfa’ioodcoidacncci, ,f 
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Labour ilofi, 

Ped. The Dearc was ("as you know) fanguis in blaod ripe jj 
a Pome water, who now nangech like a Jewell in the earc of Ce, 
la thefkie; the wclken.the hcauen, and anonfalleth like a Crab 
on the face of T erfa, the foylc,the laad}thc earth, 

Ctfrat.Naih.Ttucly M.Haloferties, the cpithithes arefweetly 
varied like a fehoUer at the leafl: but Sir I aflurc ye^it was a Bucke 
of the firiihead. 

Hal. Sit f Natha»Ul„hmd credo. 

T)ul, 'T was not a ktutd credo y ’twas a Pricket. 

Hoi. Moft barbarous intimation : yet a kindc of infinuation, 
as it were in via^ in way of cxplication/4cere : as it w ere repli, 
cation, or rather oBentare yto Ihow as it were his inclination af- 
ter his vndrelTed, vnp<^li(hcd,vneducatcd,vnpruned, vntrained, 
or rathervnlcttcrtd, or rathereft vnconfirmedfaftiion,to infen 
tgitne my hand credo (or ^Deatc. 

Dul. I faid the Dearc y^asnota baud credo y*tv)aiaPt\ckcC 

Hoi. TwiceTod fimplicitie , biscoEhtSy O thou raonftetig. 
norance, liow deformed doff thou looke. 

Nath. Sir/hc hath neucr fed of the dainties that are hrediua 
bookc. 

He hath not cate paper aslt wcrcs 
He hath not drunke inkc. 

HisintelletS is not rcplcniflicd, he is ooely an aniroall, onely 
fcnfible in the duller parts.: and (uch barren plants are fet before 
v% that vtt thankfull Ihould be : which we rafte and feeling, are 
for thole parts thatfru£li6e in vs more then he. 

For as it would ill become me to be vaine.indifcteet, oti foole; 
So were there a patch fet on Learning , to fee bihi in a Schoole, 
But omnebene lay I, being of an old'Fathcri mindc. 

Many can-brookc the weather, that louc not the winde. 

EDal. You two are booke-men : can you tell by your wit, 
What was a month old at birtli,thars not fine weekesoU 

.as yet? - . 

Hoi. DiEHfftraa good man DhU^ 'DiElijfima goodman Tdtd- 

'Z)«/. What is ? 

Nath. A title to Pheeboy lo Lma, to thcA/ooMe. 

Hol.Tbe Mopnc was a month old when Adamviat no inore» 
And wrought not to BuC-weekes wheQ><c carocto fiucfciirc.' 
Th’allufion holds in the Exchange; ' "7 ' ^ 



LoitesLahottr s hji, 

r. / >T;strucindecd.theColluaonholdsintheExchangc. 

^Hoi Ged comfort thy capacity,! fay th'alluTjon holds m the 

Andlfaythepollufionboldsinthe E^^^ 

for is LJbm a nsonsh olds and J fay btl.de ebat, 

'twas a Pricket that the PtincelTe kill d, 

Hoi. Sit Nathariel, will you bcaic an cxtemporall Epitaph 

on the death of the Deare.aad to humour the ignorant call d the 

Dcare the PtincclTc kill’d the Pricket. r- - <i n i r- 

2^tb. Perge, ^oodlA.Hdofernes , pergCt^oii fliallpleaf 

vou to abrogate fctjti line. _ r 

Hoi, I will fomcihing affeft the Letter , for it argues faciUtic. 

The prayfullPrinceffefearfi and pricks ^ 

a prettie pleajtngVrickety 

"Som^ Cay a Sore, bat not afore^ 

till no Of rnadefore with /hooting. ^ 

The Tdogges did yell ipat ell to Sorel 
then Sorelliantps from thtckfti 
• ^Or Pricket-Jore, or tlfe Sorell, 

Thepeoplefall a hooting. 

If Sore be ferey then ell to Sore, 

' makes fiftie fores 0 for ell: 

Of one fore Ian hundred make 
-by adding hat one mere L. 

Wath. htstc talent. 

Dal. If a talent be a claw, looke how heclaweshim witha 

talent. , , r , n 

Nath. This is a gift that ! haue limple ; Emple, a foohifa ex- 
crauagant'fpirit, full of formes, figures, fbapes, obiefts, Ideas, 
apprehenfions, motions, reuolutions, . Thcfc are begot in the 
ventricle of memoric, nourifbe in the wombeof Ptitnater, and 
deliuered vponthe mellowing ofoccaSontbut the gift is good 
in thofe in whom it is acute, andl am thankfull for it. 

Hoi, Sir, I prayletheLordforyou,and Ibe may my patifhio- 
ners, for their fonnes are welltutor’d by you, and their Daugh- 
ters piofit very greatly vndcr you: you area good member of the 
■sommon-weith. 



E 



horn Lahour^s hU. 

Nath. Mf her their fonnesbe ingcniious, they fljjH 

wantnoinftruaioatlfcheirDaughtcrsbccapablc , Iwillpujjj 
to t hem But Fir fafit ejm fauea loquitur, a foale Feminine falu, 
tfthvs, 

E nter laquenetta and the Clorene* . 

laqtt, God giuc you good morrow.M.T’ej'/o;/,' 
Nath.M3L&etPei(&a,quaJi Perfon? And if one fhould be perfl' ' 
Which i s the one ? ’ t' 

^/o'w. Marry M. Shoolemaftcr.he that is likeft to a hogfhead. 
2>hjtth, Ofperlinga Hogshead, agpodluftreofconccitina 
tuiphoi Earth, Fire enough for a FUnt,Pc3rIe enough fora 

Swine : ’d$ prettie, it is well. 

Good Mailer Parfon be fo goodas rcade mee thisLe^ j 
tcr,itwas giuenmeby ^(?j?W,andfent mefroniDow Armtahr, i'< 
I befeetdiyokreade it< I 

Nath, Facilefrecor gJeida,quandofeccas omnia fub vmhn I 
Tuminat, and fo forth. /Digeod old J/<*»r«4»,Imay fpeakeof p 
thee as the traueller doth of Venice, vemchie, vencha, que non I 
te vnde, que non te perroche,0\d Mantuan, old Mantuan,^laa | 
vnderftandeth thee not, vr re fol la mi fa s Vndcr pardon fit, j 
What are the contents lot rather as Horace fayes in his. What I 
myfoulcverfes. I 

Hoi. I Hr, and verie learned. | 

Nath. Let me heate a ftaSc, a ftanze, a verfe. Lege 'Dermnt, i 
]fLouemakemeforrwornc,how(halllfwearetoloue-^ I 

Ah neuer faith could hold, if not to beautie vowed. | 

Though to my felfe forfworn, to thee He faitbfull proue^ | 
Thofethoughts to me were Okes, to th dike Oder $ bowed* ll 

Studie his byas leaues, and makes hisbooke rhinc eyes. » 

Where all thofe plcafutcs 1 iue, That Art would comprehend, f 

If knowledge be the Marke, to know thee (b ^11 fudicc. I 

Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee commend* r 

A 11 ignorant that foule,that fees thee without wonder* | 

W hich is tome fomeprayfe, that I thy parts admire ; f 

Thy eye 7o»«lightahig beares,thy voyce his dreadfull thunda j 
Wbichnot to anger bent, is mulique, andfwcetfire. ~ 

Cel ediall at thou arc, O pardon Loue this wrong, 

That Tings hMucnspraifewhh fuch an . ; 
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Lottes Labour s loji, 

fed. Youfindenotthe Apdftrophas.andromilTethcacceflci. 
Lctmefuperuifethecangcnet. 

Nath. Here are onelynumb^s ratified, but for the clegan- 
cv.facili'tic.and golden cadence of pocfie caret ; Ouidiw Niffn 
was the man. And why indeedc Na fo , but for froellmg out the 
odoriferous Bowersof fancy .? the ietkes ofinuemion imitaricis 
nothing ;fo doth the Hound hisMafter, the Ape his keeper, 
the tyred Horfe his rider ; But 'Damofella Virgin, Wasthis ot-' 

rcaedtoyou? run 

laqtt. I fir, from one Mounfier Berowne, one of the ftrange 

Quccnes Lords. 

Iwillcucrgkncctbcfuperfcript. bi t 

Eo the/now-white hand of the beauteous Lady ^ofoXitiC. I 
willlooke againe on thcintellcftof the Letter, for thenomina- 
tionofthe partic written to the perfon written vnto. 

Tour Ladifhifs it all defiredimflojment 

Per. Sir Hotofernes, this Berewne 'ii one of the Votaries with 
the King, and here he hath framed a Letter to afequent of the 
firanger Qwcncs : which accidentally , or by the way of pro- 
greflion, hath mifearried. Tripand goe my fweete,deliuerthis 
Paper intothc hand of the King, itmayconcerne much: ftay 
not thy complement,! forgiue tby ductie, aduc. 

Maid. Good Cofiard go with me : 

Sir God fau e y otir life. 

(^efi, Haue with thee ray girle. Exit'. 

Hoi. Sit you haue done this in the feare of God veryrcligt- 
oufly : and as a cercaine Father faith. 

Ped.% trtell me not of the Father,! doc feare colourable colors. 
But to return to the vcrfes,did they pleafe you fir Nathaniels 

2^t. Marucilouswellforthepen. 

Peda. I do dine CO day at the fathers of accttainc Pupillof 
mmc,whcreif (being rcpall) it (hall pleafe you to gratifietbe 
tabic with a Grace, I will on my priuiledgc I haue. with the 
parents of the forefaid Childc or Pupill, vndettakc yootbien vo- 
nuio, where 1 will prouc thofe Verfes to bevery vnlcarned, 
neither fauotiring of Poctrie, Wit, nor Inueinion, I bcfccch 
yourSocietic. 

N^at. And thankc you to ; forfbeietie f faith the tcxt)is the 
nappineffe oflife. ^ ^ 

- 'E a ‘ . Peda, 
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tones tahour s'lojti 

Feda. And ccrtes the text nioft infallibly concludes it.SjrI 
doeinuice you too, you fliallnotfay nacnayt paucaverha, 

Aviiyy the gentles arejit their game, and we will to ourrecrca. 
atiopiL Exemu 

Eytter Feroxfne with a Paper in his hand, ahne, 

Bero. The King he is hunting the Deare, 
l am courfing my I'elfe. 

They hauc pitcht a Toylc,l am toy ling in a pytch,pitch that de^. 
files; defile a foule word .-Well, fee thee downeiorrow; forfo 
they fay the foolc faid, and fo fay I, and I the foolc : well proued 
■wit. By thcLordthisLoueisasmadasai^/^.v, it kilsiheepe, it 
kills mee,l a fliecp;wcllprouedagainc amy(ide.l will not loue; 
if I dpc hangmee ; yfaith I willnot.O buthet cye:by tliis iighfj 
but for her eye, I would not loue her ; yes, for her two eyes, 
Welljl doe nothingin the world but lye, and lye in my throate* 

By heauf n I doe loue^and it hath taught me, to Rime, and to be 
inallichollie : and here is part of my Rime, and heere my maU 
licholie. Well, fhe hath onea’my Sonnets already the Clowne 
boreit,t!ic foole fcntit,and the Lady hath it : fweet Clowne, 
Iwceter Foole, fweetefl Ljdy . By. the world, I would not cares 
pin, ifthe other three were in. Here comes one with a paper,' 
God giue him grace to grone. 

He Hands afide* The Kingentreth,. 

Kin. Ay mcc! 

Btr. Shot by heaucntprocccde fweet thou haftthuBJpt. 
hitnwiththyBirdboltvndcrthe leftpaptin faithfecrets. 

Kin^. So fweet a kifTc the golden Sunnegiucs not,' 

To rhofe frefh morning drops vpon the Rofe, 

Asthy eye bcames, when their frelhrayfchauefraot. ^ 

The night of dew that on ray chcekcsdowncflowcs^ 

Nor niioestheniucr Moone one halfe fo bright, ^ 

Throughthetranfparantbofomeofthedecpe, ‘ - 

Asdoththy faccthroughtcaresof minegiuclight 2 . | 

Thou fliin'A in cuery tcarethac 1 doe weepe. 

No drop, but as a Coach doth carry thce r 
So ridell thou triumphing in my woe. 

Do but behold the tcarcs thatfwell in me, 

And they thy glory through my griefe will fliow ? I 
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tones ta^our slefi* 



Rut docnot loue thy felfe,then thou writ keepe 
vtv teares for glafTes,and Oiil make me weepe. 

wrought can thinke, nor tongue of mortall tell. 

How fhail fhe know my griefes? He drop the paper. 

Sve« leauci (hade folly .Who is he comes hecr ? 

Enter Longauile.. . The K ing fiefs afide, 

Whit Lonzauill, and reading : liften care.- 
Ber. Now in thy likeneffc, one more foole appeare. 

Ay me, I am forfwornc. 

Bert Why, becomes in like a periure, wcatmgpapcrs. 
£onjr. In loue 1 hope, fwectfellowfliip infhame. 

Ber. One drunkard loues another of the nam^ 

Lon. Am I the firft, that haucbecne periur’d 1® ^ 

Ber. 1 could put thee in comfort, hot by two that 1 know, , 
Thou rnakeft thetriumphery, the cornet cap ©1 fodwie. 

The Ihape ofLoues Tiburne, that hangs vp hmplicme. 

Len. I f earc thefc ftubborn lines lack power to moue. - 
O fweet Marta, EmprefTe of my Loue, 

Thefc numbers will I teare, and write in profe. 

Ber. O Rimes arc gardson wanton Cupids hofe, , 
DilBgute not his Shop. 
r.rtK. Thisfamc lhall eoe* 



D id not the heauenly Rhetorkk. of thine eye, 

GainHwhem the world cannot hold argument^., 
Per/wade my heart to this falfe periurie ? 

owes for thee hroke defirues not punijhment* ■ 

A woman lforpveore,but I will prowe. 

Thou beinga Goddejfe, I for/wore not thee. - 
My vow was earthly, thou a heauenly Loue. 

Thy grace biitggait^d, cures all difgr ace in me. 

Vowes are but breath, and breath a vapour is. 

Then thou faire Sun, which on my earth doejf Jbine^ :, 
Exhalefi thisvapor^vow, mtheeitisi ■ 

If broken, theft tt is no fault of mine s 
Jfby me broke, what foole is not fo wife, . 

To lofe an oath, to. wtn a ? aradife ? . 

3 Ber 



tf^uesLuhcurslcJi, 

i 

Ber\ Tin's istheliucrveinc, which mSkcsflcfh a dcitFc 
A Grccnc Goofc, a Coddefle, pure pure Idolatrie. 

\God amend vs> God amend, wc ate much out o’th’wajr* 

^nter D ttmaifte. 

Zoti, By whom fliall I fend this (company?) Stay. 
Bere» All hid, all bid, an old infant play, 

Like a dcmie G od, here (it I in the skie. 

And wretched fooles fccrets hecdfully orc-cyc. 

More Sackes to the myll. O hcauensi hauc my wi(h, 
T>umaine tranl'form’d ,foure Woodcocks in a dilh, 

Dtt?n, Omoftdiuine Kate, 

Bero, Omoflprophanc coxcombe. 

Dam. By hcauen the wonder of amoitall eye. 

Bero. By earth (he is not, corporal!, there you lye. 
Dam, Her Amber haires forfoule bath amber coted, 
Ber. An Amber coloured Rauen was well noted. 
^am. AsvprightastheCedar, 

B er. Stoopc 1 lay her (houldcr is with-child, 
Asfaireasday. 

Ber. I asfomedayesjbutthennoSunnemuftfiilne. 
Dam, O that J had my wi(h * 
hon. And I had mine. 

Kin", And mine too good Lord. 

Ber , Amen, fo I had mine : Is not that agood word 
Dam. I would forget her, buta Feuer (he 
Raignes in my bloud, and will remembred be. 

Ber , A Feuer in your bloud, why then inciOon 
Would let her out in Sawcers,fwect mifprihon. 

Dam. Once more He rcid the Ode that I haue writ. 
Ber. Once more He markc how Loue can vary Wit. 

T^amainereadeshis Sonnet, 

O n a day^alackthe daj t 

ZoHe,whofe Adonthis eaerjiJM^, 

Spied a blo^ome pacing faire, 

■ in the wanton ajre : 

through the Velact^ leaaesthcwinde^ 
“Vnfeene^can parage jindc* 



*X 



toueiLahour slofl. 

Thiit the Loaerjicketo death, 
ly^jh hiwjelfe th^heaue}^ 

iAjre(<^uoth he) thy cheekes may blowty 
t/dpre, would I wight triumph fo. 

But alacks my hand isjwerne, 

Nere to plucJ^ thee from thy throne 

ZJtow alacke for youth vnmeete, 

Touth fo aft to plueke afweete. 

Doe not call it finne in me^- 
That I amforjfworne for thee. 

Thou for whom loncwouldjwearor 
luno hut an zy£thiope were, 
eyd'nd deniehimfelfefor loue. 

T urning mortallfor thy Loue* 

This will I fend, and fomething clfe more plainc. 

That. (hall expreife my true-loucs fading paine. 

0 would the ¥da^,Berowne and Lengauill, 

Were Louers two, illto example ill, _ 

Would from my forehead wipe a periur’d note : 

For none odend, where all alike doe dote. 

Lon. Dumaine, thy Louc isfarrefrom charitie. 

That in Loues griefe de(ir’(l; focietie : 

You may looke pale, but I Ihould blufli 1 know, , 

To be ore-heard,and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come Hr, youblu(h: as his your cafe is fuch,. 
Youchide at him, offending twice as much. 

You doc not Loue LMana ? Longamle, 

Did ncucr Sonnccfor hrrfake compile ; 

Nor ncuerlay his wreathed ar nes a.wnarc 
Hislouing bofome,tokcepc do wne his heart, 

Xhauc beeneclofely (hrowdedin this bu(h. 

And markt you hot h ,and for you both did blu(h. - 

1 heard your guilty Rimes, obferu’d you fa(hion : 

Saw (ignes reeke from you, noted well your pa(Tion. 
Aye me, fayes one ! O loue J the other cries 1 

On her haires were gold, Chtiftall the others eyes. 
You would for Paradtfe breake Faith and troth. 

And loue for your Louc, would infringe an oath. 

hclhall hear® 
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Loues Labour sldfi^ 

Faich infringed ; wliich fuch zcale did I weare. 

How will he fcbtue? how will he fpend bis wit"? 

How will he triumph, Icapc, andlaugh at it f 
For all the wealth that cuer I did lee, 

I would not haue him know fo much by me • 

Bere. Nowftep Iforthto whipHypocrilic, 

Ah good my Licdge, I pray thee pardon me. 

Good heart. What Grace baft thou thus to reprouc 
Thcfe wotmes for louing, that art moft in louej 
Your eyes doc make mo couches in your tcarcs» 

There is no certainc PrincelTe that appeares. 

You’ll not be periur’d, ’tis ahatcfull thing : 

Tufli, none butMinftrelslikc of Sonneting, 

But are you not albam’d ? nay, are younot 
All three of you, to be thus much ore’fljot / 

You found his Moth, the King your Moth did fee : 

But I a bcamc doe 6nde in each of three. 

O whacaScencof fool’ry haue Ifccne. 

Of fighes, of grones,of forrovv, and of teene ; 

0 me, with what ftrift patience hauel far. 

To fee a Kingtranformed to a Gnat 2 

To fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge^ 

And profound tuning a Tyggc ? 

And 2^<-/cr play atpulh-pin with the Boyes, 

And Criticke Timon laugh at idle toy les. 

Where licsthy griefe ?0 tell tnegood Dumainei 
And gentle Longamll, where lies thy paiiie ? 

And where my Liedges ? all about the breft : 

A Candle boa' 

it/>. Toobitteristhyieft. 

Are wee betrayed thus to thy oucr-view ? 

Ber Notyou by me, but I betrayed to you, 

1 that am honeft, I that hold it ftnne 
Tobteakethevow lamingagedin, 

I am betrayed by keeping company 
With men, like men ofinconftancie. 

When fliall you fee me write a thing in rime I 
Or gronefor leafee ? or fpend a minutes time, 

Inpruningmee, when (hall youhcarethatl wihpraifc a hand, a 

. - . -- . — r - - — 









tomstabours lofl, 

foot', a facie, an eye; a gate, aftate, a brow) abreft, av»aft«,a 

IgaPC* ft ^ 

Soft, Whither a-way fofaft ? 

A true man, or a theefe, that gallops fo. 

Ber. I poftfrom Louc, good Loucr let me go. 

S^eer laquenettA and C !owne, 

God blcffc the King, 

Kin. What prefent halt thou there? 
how. Some certainc treafon. 

Kin. What makes treafon here? 

Cie. Nay it makes nothing fir. 

Kin. Ifitmarrc nothing neither. 

Thetreafon and you gocinpcaceaway together. 

laque. I befeechyourGraceletthisLettetbcrcad, 

Our perfonmlf-doubtsit: it was treafon he faid. 

Kin. Berowneyte&d irouci. He reads the Letter* 

Where hadft thou it ? 
laque. Of Cofiard, _ « 

King. Where hadft thou fi? 

Cofi. Of Hun Adramadio ^ Htim/^drimadio. 

Kin. How now, what isin you? why doft thou teare It? ^ 
Ber, Atoymy Liedge, atoy tyourgraceneedcsnotfeareit, ^ 

did moue him to paffion,and therefore let’s heare if« 
Hum. Iris Berownes writing, and heere is his name. 

5 mAh you whorefon logger head you were borne to doe m© 
fliamc. 

Guilty ray Lord, guilty ; I confeile, I confelTe. 

Kin. What? 

Ber. Thatyou three fooles,lacktmecfoolc, to make vpthe 
meffc. 

He, he, and you ; and you my Licdge, and I, 

Arc pickc-puifes in loue, and wc deferue to die, 

O difmilTe this audience, and 1 (hall tell you more. 

Bum. Now the number is cuen. 

Berow. Trucirue, wc are fours : will tbcfcTurtlcs be gone 
Kin. Hcncefirs,away. 

do. Walkafidc the true folkc,andlct the traytorsftay. 

Ber. Sweet Lords, fw’cet Loucrs , O let vs Imbrace, 
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Louestahur'slopj 

As trifc wc are as flefli and bloud can be, 

The Sea will ebbt and flow, heauen will fhew his face 
Youngbloud doth not obey an old decree, 

Weeannor erolfethc caufewhy we ate borne : 

Therefore cf all hands rcuft we be forfworne. 

W hat, did thefc vent lines fljcw feme loue of ihine? 
Ber. Did they quoth you ? Who fees the hcauenly Rofalme^ 
Tha;(like a rude and fauagemanol Inde, ) 
yA t the fitft opening of the Gorgeous Eaft, 

Bowes not his valTall head, and flrooken blindc. 

Kilfes the bafe ground withobedient bread ? 
Whatperemptorie Eaglc-fighted eye 
Dares lookc vpon the heauen of herbrdw, 

Thar is not blinded by her MaiefUe? 

Kw. What zeakjWfhat futie, hath infpii’dthce now ? 

My Loue (her Miflreffe) isa gracious Moone,' 

Shec (an attending Starre) Icarce fetne a light, 

£er. My eyes arc then no eyes, nor 1 Bere’^aCf 
O, but for iny Loue day would eurnc to night. 

Of allcomplexions the cul’d fpuefaignccy. 

Doe meet as at a Faircin her faire chceke, 

Wheiefeuerall Worthies make one dignity, 

W here nothing wants,that want it felfe doth fecke.. 

Lend tne the florifh of all gentle tongues. 

Fie painted Rbctoricke, O (lie needs it not. 

To things of Sale a fellers praife belongs 
She palTcs prarfe, then praife too fliort doth blot,. 

A withered Herniite ,fluefcore winters wotne. 

Might fhakboffifty, looking in her eye; 

Beauty detkvarnifli Age, as if new borne. 

And gioes the Crutch the Cradles infancie. 

O’tis the Sunne, that maketh all thingsfliine. 

King. By heauen, thy Loue is blackc as Ebonifc 
BeroTv, IsEbonielike her ? O worddiuine ? 

A wife of fuch wood were fciicitie, 

G who can giue an oath Where isa Book* ? 

That I may Iwcare beauty doth beauty kcke, 
if that (he iearne not of her eye to looke : 
face isf^rc that is not fullfoblaokso. 



Ijoueshdhourslofl* 

rit O paradoxc ,Blaeke i s the badge of hell, 

Ihfhwof duDgeOBS, andthc Schoolcofn,gl.t = 

. A KMiifiescrcft becomes the heauens well. ' 

Dcuils .foonefttemptrcfcmblingfpmtsofhght, 

0 if in blacke my Ladies browcsbcdcckt, 

It mourncs, that painting vfurping ^irc 
Should rauilh dotets with a falfc afpeft : 

And therefore is fhe borne to make black, faire, 

Hcrfauourturnesthcfafhion ofthe dayes, 

Fornatiue bloud is counted painting now. 

And therefore red, that would auoyd difprailc, 

Paintsitfclfcblackc.toimitatcherbrow. 

T>Hm. To looke like her are Chimny.fwcepcrs blacke. 
Lon. And Gncc her time, are Colliers counted bright. 
Kin<r. And ^thiop of their fwcet 

Darkneeds no Candles now, for datkis light. 

Ber. Your Miftretfes dare ncuer come m raine, 

Forfearehcr colours Ihould be walht away. 

Kin. Twcrc good yours did: for fir to tell you plaiae, 

Ilcfinde a fairerfacc not walht to day. 

Ber. lie prouc her faire, or talke till dooracs-day toe. 

Kin. No Diucll will fright thee then fo much as thee, 

Duma. I ncuer knew man hold vile Huflk fo deere. 

Lon. Looke hcct’s thy Loue, my 

Ber, O if the ftrectes were paued with thine eyes. 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 

Duma. O vile, then as flic goes what vpwardhes . 

The ftreet fiiould fee as (he walk’d ouer he;id. 

Kin. But what oi this arc we not all in loue ? 

O nothing fo fure,andthcrcbyaUforfwornCo 
Kin. Then kauc this chat, and good Berowne now prouc 
Our louingjlawfull, and our faith not tome. 

1 marry there, fomc flattery for this cum* 

Long. O fomc authority how to proceed. 

Some tricks, fomc quillets, how to cheat tKc DiuclU 
Dum. Some falue for periurie. 

Ber. O ’tis more then ncede* 

Haue at youthen r.fFeftions men atarmes, 

Confidcr what you fir ft did fwearc vnto ; 



Loues Labour^ shUl 

To faft, to fludy , and to fee no woman : 

Flaitreafon againft the Kingly ftate of youth. 

Say, can you faft i your ftonucks are coo young. 

A nd abftincnce ingenders maladies. 

And where that you haue vowdtolludic^Lords) 

In that each of you haue forfworne his Booke. 

Can you ftill dreame and pore, and thereon looke., 

For when would you my Lord, or you, or you, 

Haue found the ground of Rudies excellence. 

Without the beautic of a womans face , 

From womens eyes this doftrine I deriue. 

They are the Ground, the Bookes, the Academs, 

From whence doe fpring the true Promethean fire,. 

Why, vniuerfall plodding poyfons vp. 

The nimble fpirits in the arteries. 

As motion and long during aflion tyres 
The finnowy vigour of the traueller. 

Now for not looking ona womans face. 

You haue in that forfworne the vfc of eyes, 

And ftudic too, the caufer of your vow. 

For where is any Author in the world. 

Teaches fuch beautie as a womans eye .• 

Learning is butan adiunfl to ourfeUe, 

And where we are, our Learninglikewife is. 

Then vthen our felucswe fee in Ladies eye, 

Withourfdocs. 

Doc we not likewife fee our Learning there .? 

O we haue made a Vow to ftudie, Lords, 

And in that vow we haue forfworne our Bookes ; 

.For when would you( my Liege) or you, or you^ 

In leaden contemplation haue toundotK, 

Such fiery numbers, as the prompting ^cs 
Ofbeautics tutors haue inricht you with : 

Other flow Arts imircly keepc the braine ; 

And therfore finding barren pradizers. 

Scarce ftiew a harueft of their heauie toyle. 

But Loue fitft learned in a Ladies eyes, 
liucs not alone emuredin the braine ; 

But with th^otionofall Elements, 

■ ... - ^ Gourftf 
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touestahourslofl. 



Ncucr durft Poet touch a pen to write. 

Vntill his Inke were tempted with Loucs hghes ; 

O then his lines would rauilh fauage cares, 

And plant in Tytantsmildehumilitic. ^ 

From wcomens eyes this doftrinc 1 deriue. 

They fparklc ftill the right Promethean fire. 

They are the Bookes, the Arts, the Academes 
That fljew, containc, andnourifti allthc world. 

Fife none at all in ought proucs excellent. 

Then fooles you were , thefc women to forlweare t 
Or keeping what is fvvornc,you will proue fooles, , 
For wifdomes fake a word, that all men louc t 
Or for loaes fake, a word that loues all men. 

Or for Mens fake, the author of thefe Women s 

Or Womens fake, by whom we men, are Men. 

Let’s once loofc our oathesto find our felues. 

Or elfe we loofe our felues, to keepe our oathes ; - 
It is religion to be thus fotfworne. 

For Charitie it felfe fulfills the Law : 

And who can feuer Loue from Charitie. 

KtK. SainvC^pi^i then, and Souldiers to the field, 
Ber. Aduance your ftandards, and vpon them Lords 
Fell,mcll, downewhhthem: but be firft aduu’d, , 

■ ■ F 3 ' • 



routfes « fwife at thought in eucry power. 

And slues to euery power a double power, 

Abou^etheir funftions and their offices, 

ft addes a precious feeing the . 

A Louers eyes will gaze an Eagle 
A Louers earc will hcare the lowc ou • 

Whenthc fufpitioushcadoftheft^ 

Loucs feeling is more foft and fecfibic, . 

Then arc the tender homes of Cockle » 

Louestoogueproues dainty, Bacchus gtoflein 
For Valour, is not Loue a Hercules ? 
StillelimingtrcesintheHf7>mdf«. 

Subtill as Sphinxtii fweet and muhcall . 
4 c Urinht :Af,oUo's Lutc. ftruDS With his hairc. 



tafte 



Laties hahours lojl, 

III ccnfli(ft that you get tbc Sonne of them* 

Long. Now to pkine dealing, Lay thefe glozcs by, 
shall wc refolue to woe thefe gifles of France ? 

Kin. And winne th<pm too, therefore let vs deuil'c. 
Some entertainment for them in their Tents, 

jBer, Fjtft from the Park, let vs conduft them thither. 
Then homeward euery man attach the hand 
Of hisfaire Miftrcffc, in the afternoonc 
Wc will with forae ftrangepaftimefolacethcm; 

Such as the (hortnefle of the time can fliape, 

TorRcuelsj Dances, Maskes, and merrie hourcs, 
Fore.runne fairc Louc, ftrevving her way with flowers. 

Kin, Away, away, no time ftiall be omitted, 

That will be time, and may by vsbe fitted. 

Her. Alone, alone fowed Cockcll, reap’d no Come, 
Andluflice alwayes whirlesin equallmeafure 
Light Wcnchcs may proue plagues to men forfworne, 
Iffo our Copper huy e s no better rreafure. K xemt* 



jicltts partus. 



Enter the Pedant, ^urate and- EtulL 

pedant. Satis cjHid fnflcit* 

Curat. I praife God for you , your reafons at dinner haue 
beene lharpe and fententious pleafant withoutfcurriliitic, wit- 
ty vvithoutafFeftion, audacious without impudencic , learned 
without opinion, and flrange without hcrcfie : 1 did conuerfe 
this anondar* Aiy with a companion of the KingSj who is inti- ! 
tn\iQ,nomnntcA,ot on Adriano ^de Arntatho. 

Ted,NonihominumtanyHAteMd^\'WaoiiX is lofty, hisdifcourfc '{ 

pcrcmptoric, his tongue filed, his eye ambitious, his gate raa* 
icrticall, and his gencrall bchauiour vaine, ridiculous, and thra- 
fonicall. He is coo picked, too fpruce, loO affefted, too odde,as 
it were toopcrcgrinatCjas I may call it. 

Ctirat, A moll lingular and choyce Epithat,.* 

'Erane outhisTeiblehouke, 

. Eeda, He draweth out the tbred of his verbofitic, finer then 

the 




tom Labour sldfi* 

i,^ ftaolc of his argument. labhorfuehphanaticallphantahms, 
u • ^r^riaMe and povnt deuife companions, fuch rackets of 
t ion. fine. v,£nhc ftouW faHoubc ; 

rSlr he Sprononneedeb. , d . b , no. do. : hedep- 
«haCalf,Caufo : hilfc,haJFo.neighbou. v.caur n«bour;nelgli 

«Woh hc»o«ldcalUbho- 

mii,able: i. infinuaitth me of infamie : ». ,»«%.. ‘Dcmk, to 

inakeframickCjlunatickc ^ 

■ Cnra. Laus deo,beneinteRig<yo ...u, v«.ll fmie: 

Peda.Bome boonfer boon frefium,Stlmlc fcratcbt.’tWil fcrue. 

Enter BragOrt, Boj^ 

Cur at, Vides ne quit venitl ^ 

Peda, Video, & gatideo. 

Brag, Chirra. 

Chirra, notSitra? 

Brag. Men of peace well incountred. 

Moftmilitariefirfalutation. ... 

.ffcj.They haue beene at a great fcaft of Languages, and 

riow. O they haue lin’d long on the Almcs-basket of words.I 
maruell thy M. hath not eaten chcc.for a vwrd, forthou art not 
fo long by the head as honuiificabiliiudimtatibus i Thouatt 
eafier Iwallowed then a fiapdtagoo, 
page. Peace, the pcale begins. 

Br^e. Mourtficr, ateyoiinotlettfed.? 

Pag. Yes, yes, he teaches boyes the Horne-bqoke ; 

What is Ab fpeld backward with the horne on his head ? 

Peda. Ba, with a h6rne added. 

7ag, BamoftfeelyShcepe,withahorne ; you heare bis leaf- 
ning, 

Peda, ^is,quis,t\youComcfOxat? 

Page. The laftofthe flue Vowclsif You repeate thcm,or th® 
fiftifU 

Peda, I willrcpeatethcm: ael. 

Page. T tic (bcepe, the other two concludesh o u. 

Now by thefaltwaucof the mcditeraneutn,afw«et 
tmch,aqui ke veineweof wit, fnipfnap, q^ck and borne, it: 
■tdoycethmy jatdieft, true wit. 




\jHes Labour* slop. 

Offered by a childe to an olde man : wbich is 
old. 

Peda. Whatis the figure? Whacis the figure? 

Page. Hornes. 

^eda. Thou difputcs like an Infant: goe whip thy Gigge^ 

Pag, Lend me your Horne to make one, and I will whip a- 
bout your Infamie vnum cita a gigge of a Cuckolds home. 

{^loTv. And 1 had but one pennic in the world, thoulhould’ft 
hauc it to buy Gingerbread : Hold, there is the very Remunera. 
tion I had of thy Maftcr, thou halfe pennie purfc of wit, thou 
Pidgeon-egge of difcretion.OAnd the heauens werefo pleafed, 
that thou were but my baftardjwhata ioyfull father wouldft 
thou make mee ? Goc to, thou haft it ad dptngil the fingers 
ends as they fay. 

Peda. Oh I fraellfalfe Latine, dutrghel. for vnguem'. 

Brag. z.^rtj-man fraamhulatyViK will bcfmglcdfromthe 
barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the Gharge-houfe on 
the top of the Mountaine ? 

^eda. Or !4/o«jthehill. 

Brag. At your fweete plcafurc, for the Mountaine. 

P eda.YAotfans queflion. 

Bra, Sir, it is the Kings fweet pleafure and affcaion, tocon^ 
graiulatc the Princcfleai her Pauillion, in the pofleriorsohhi 
day, which the rude multitude call the after-noone. 

T^ed, Th^Tofierioroi the day, moft generous fir, is liable, 
congruent, and meafureable for the afternoon: the word is 
well culd,choic fwwt, and apt I doe affure fir, I doc alTure. 

Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, andmyfamiliarj' 
I doeaffurc you very good friend: for whatis inward betweene 
vs, let it palfe. 1 doe befeech thee remeber thy curtefie. I befecch 
sheeapparreli thy head ;and among other importunate &nioft 
ierious dcfigas,6c of great import indeed too:but let that patfe, 
for Im uft tell thee it will plcafe hJs’Gracc(by thcworld )fon]ea 
time toleaneypon my poore thoulder,and with hisroyall finger 
thus dallie with my estrement, with my muftachio; but fweete 
ncart let that palTc. By the world I recount no fable, fomc certain* 
ipeciall honoutsit plealeth his greatneffe to impart to tydrma- 
^«a Souldicr, aipanof traucl{,that hath feene the world : but 
let char pallcjthe very all of all is: but fweet heart 1 doe implore 

fecrecic 
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toues Labour slop. 

r ,ecSe that the King would hauc mee ptefent the Priacefle 
Aurke') with feme dclightfulloftcntation,orfiiowor 
oranticke, or fire-worke : Now , vnderftanding that 
fjf cS»t. and yew fw<« lilfe ».«ood « fuch eruptions, and 
SaTne bleating cut of myiih ( as i. »eie I hauc aequamted 

.Mnvitball.tothecndioctaucyouiaffiftance. 

^ P,d4 Sir. you fliall Pt'f'o' 5'“ 

SiiS/./.a»'i,asconceiDiDgfoiueenrcmium^^^ 

S" iufhe po«ttiotof this day. to beituotcd by out affiflanta 
he Kinga commaudtand this moft gallam.dln^ate and lear ned 
GLleSan,befo,e the Ptincefle : 1 fay none fofuas toprelent 

the Nine Worthies. r » 

Carat. W here will you finde men worthic enough to prelcnt 

^^^Tcda. lofua, your felfc : my felfe, and this Gallant gptlc- 
tam lftdas Maccahem', this S w3ine(bccaufe of his great lirarae 
or ioynt ) fliall pafle Pomfey the great, the Page Herctaes. 

Brae. Pardon fir error ; He is not quantitie enough tor that 
WortHics thumb, he is not fo big is the end of his Club. 

Peda. Shall I haue audience ? he fhall ptefent Herculestn 
minotitie : his and eAr/f fliall be ftranglingaSnake jand I 
will hauc an Apologie for that purpefe. 

Pag, An excellent deuicc: foif any of the audience hitIc,you 
mayerv. Well done Hercales , now thou crufticftthe Snake; 
tfaatisthcwsy toroakcan offence gracious, though few hauc 
thegracetodoeit. 

Brag. For the reft of the Worthies ? 

Peda. Twill play three my felfc. 

Thriceworthie Gentleman. 

Brag. Shall 1 tell you a thing. 

Peda. We attend. 

Brag. We willhauc.if thisfadge not, an Antique, I befecch 
you follow. 

Ped. Via good-man Z) «//,thou haft fpoken no word all this 
while. 

PdttU. Nor vndctftoodnom neither fir. 

Ped. Alone, wc will iroploy thee. 

P>ull. lie make one in a dance,ot fo;or 1 will play on the Ta- 
bor to the W orthies , and Iw them dance the hey. 

G ~ Ped. 
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Louestahourslofi, 

PtfV. MpftD«//,honcftCD«//,cootirfpo«avvay. 

Snt<tr Ladies^. 

^tt. Sweethearts we fbajl be rich ere we depart. 

If fairings cotnethus plentifully in. 

A Lady wal’d about with Diamonds ; Looke you, what I haut 
from the Louing King. 

Rofa^ Madam, came nothing clfc along with that ? 

-Qti. Nochiiig but this : yes as much louc in Rimc^ 

As would bccram’d vp in a Ihcct of paper 
Writ on both fidcs the Icafc, margenc and all^ 

That he vvasfaine tofealcon Cupids ViZtnc* ^ ^ ^ 

Rofa. That was the way to make his God-head 
For he hath beene Hue thoufand yeeres a Boy, f 

Xath. I, and a (hrewd vnhappie gallowes fOQ. 

Rof. You’ll nccrc be friends wit khim, a kild your 
Kath^ He made her melailchply,lad , andheauy, andfo 
flie died : had Ihcheenc Light like you, of fuch a metric nimble 
flirting fpitit, fliemighta bina.Grandamcrcih.c died. Andfo 
may you ; For alight heart liucs long, 

Rof. What's your darke meaning moufe, of this light word? 
Kau A light condition in a beautie darke. 

Reft. We need mote light to findc your meaning out. 

Kat. You’il marrethelightby taking it in fnude: 
Therefore He darkely end the argument, 

Roft Look what you doe, youdpe it ftill i’th datkc; 

Kat. SodonotyoUjforyouarca KghtWcnch. 

Rof. Indeed I waigh not you, and therefore light. 

Ka. Yea waigh me not, O thar,’s,you care not for me. . 
Rtf. Great rcafon ; for pad care, is dill paft cure. 

^5. Well bandied both, a fet of Witwcll played. 

But you hauc.a fauoui’ CQP< 

Who fent it ? and what is it ? 

Rof, 1 would you knew 
And if rhy face were but as faire as yourS; . 

My Faupur were as great, be witness this. 

Nay, I haue vsrfcs too, I thankc Berayone, 
Tfaenarabersrrue,andwcrethcnutnbringioo^- 

$’v«,crc thefaireft Cto ddctic.on the grpund. 



toues Labour^ sUfi^ 

1 am compar’d to twenty thoufand fairs. 

0 he hath drawnc my pi^ure m his letter. 

4>«. Any thing like ? ^ *r ' 

Rfr. Much in the letters, nothing m the ptaile. 

Beauteous , as Incke : a good concliilion. 

‘fcr.FaireasatextB.inaCoppicbooke. 

Rof. Ware penfils.How ^ L« me not die your debtor^ 
My red Doniinicall, my golden Letter. 

Katherine, what was fcnt to you 

From faiic 

Kat. Madame, this Gloue. _ - a 

Didhenotfendyoutwainc? 

Yes Madame and moteouer, 

Some thoufand Verfes of-a faitbfull Louer I 

AhugctranflationofHypoctilie, 

Vildly coropiledj profound firoplieiue. 

Mar. This, and thefc Pearls, to nic fentXe»g4#«e. 
The Letter is too long by halfe a mile. 

I thinke no leffc : doll thou wilhin heart 
The Chaine were Longer, and the Letter Ihort. 

Mar. \,ot\ would thefe hands might neuer part. 
^ee. We are wife gitlcs to mocke our Louers fo, 

Rof. They are worfe fooles to purchafe mocking (b. 
That fame Berorvne lie torture ere 1 goe. 

that I knew he were but in by th’wcekc, 

How 1 wouldmakehimfavvnc, andbegge, andfeeke, 
And waitc the feafon, and obferue the times, 

And fpend his prodigal! witsin booties rimes. 

And lhape his leruice wholly to my dcuicc, 

And make him proud , to make me proud that iefls. 

So petcaunt like would I o’refway his Hate, 

That he lliould be my foole, and I his fate. 

None are fofurelyeaught, when they are catchc^ 
As wit turn’d foole, follie in W ifdo me hatch’d : 

Hath wifdomes warrant, and the helpc ofScboole, 

A nd Wits one grace to grace a learned Foole t 
Rof, Thcbloudof youth bums not with Inch CKcflc, 
' ~ Ga 



homsLahour^hfii 

A* Graui«i<* rcuolt to wantons be. 

Mar.. Follic inFooles bcares not fo ftrong a note, 
Asfool’ryin the wife, when Wit doth dote: 

Since all the powerthcreofit doth apply, 

To prone by Wit, worth in (impUcitie* 

Enter Bojet. 

Qfi. Hecrc comes Boyet, andmirthin hisface. 

Boy. O I am ftab’d with laughter, Whci's her grace t 
Thy newes Bojet ? 

Boy, PrcpareMidaine, prepare. 

Arme WencheSj arme, incounters mounted are 
Againft your peace, Loue doth approachf, difguis’d .% 

. Armed in arguments, you’ll be futpriz’d. 

Mufter your Wits, Hand in your owne defence. 

Or hide your heads like Cowards, and flie hence. 

Q^. Saint D ennis to S. Cupid : What are they 
That charge their breath againA vs ? Say fcout fay. 

Viidcr the coolefiiadc of a Siccamorc, 

I thought to clofe mine eyes feme halfeanhoure 
When lo to interrupt my purpos’d reft, 

Toward that (hade I might behold addreft 
The King and his companions : warely 
1 ftole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And ouer-heard, what you fliall ouer>heare : 

That by and by difguis’d they will be hcere. 

Their Herald is a prettie knauifh Page : 

That well by heart hathcon’d'his Embaflage, 

Aftion and accent did they teach him there. 

Thus muft thou ipeake, andthns thy body bcaro, 
Andeuer and anon they made a doubt, 

Frefcnce MaicfticaH wouldpuc him out: 

For quoth the King, an Angellftialt thou fee: 
iccfcarc not thou, but fpcak« audacioufly.. 

The. Boy reply ’d, an Angell is not cuill : 

I (hould hauefear’d her, hadftiee becne a deuill. 

With that alMaugh’d, and clap’d him on tbeflioulderi 
Making the bold wagg by.thcir prayfes bolder. 

fleer’d, and fwore, , 



tomsLdourslofi. 

The third he caper’d and cried all goes wdl. 

Thefourth turn’d on the • 

Withthatthcyalldidturablconthcground, 

With fuch a zealous laughter fo profound. 

That in this fpleene ridiculous appeares. 

To checkc their folly paflfions “Jf '(j. j 

0uec. But what,but what, comethey wv^ys? 

They do, they do ; and are apparel d thus, 
likeLMu/eouites.ot Ruffians.^si gelle. 

Their purpofe is to parlcc , to court , and dance, 
■Andcucry one his LoucTeat will aduance, 

Vnto hisfenerall Miftres : whicbtheyTl know 

Byfaucrsfeuerall,which they did beftow. 

^^een. And wilhhey fo ? the Gallants fliall be task ; 
ForLadics; we willcuery one be maskt, 

Andnot a man of them fliall hauc the grace 
Defpight of fute, to fee aLadies face. 

Hold RofaUne, thisFauour thou (halt vveaw, 

And then the King will court thee for his Dearc : ^ 

Hold, take thou this my Sweqt, and glue me tmne , 

So fliall Berowne take me {ox RofaUne. 

And change your Fauour s >^oo, fo (hall your Lou cs 

Weo contrary, dcceiu’d by theferemoues. - . 

Rofa. Come on then, wcare the fauours moft in light. 

Kath. But inthis changing j What is youf intent ? 

^eene. TheefFeaof my intent is to crolU theirs: 
They doe it buiin mocking merriment,. 

Andmockefor mockeisoBcly my intent. 

Their fcucrall counfelsthcy vnboforoc fcall, 
ToLouesmiftooke, and fo be mockc withalL 
iVpon the next occafion thatwemectc, 
WithVifagcsdifplayd ,to talkc and greeted 

Rsfa. Butlhall we danc?,if they defire vstoo’t ? 
flfjeen. No, to the death we wiHtiot mouc afoot, 
Noi to thc»pcn’d fpecch render we no grace : 

But yshile 'tis (poke, each tur ne away his face, 

G 2 



Lcties Ldhours lojli 

Say. Why that contempt will kill the Jceepershciirr, 

And ^uite diuorce his memory from his part. 

£luee. Therefore I doe it, and i make no doubt. 

The reft will ere come in, if he be out. 

Thcrcs no fuch /port, as /port by fport orcthrowne ; 

To make theirs ours, and ours none but our owne. 

So lhall vveftay mocking intended Game, 

And they well mockt,dcpart away with ftiarae. Seutid. 

Boy. The Trumpet founds,bcraaskt, the maskers come. 

Evter Blacksf^oeres with mptjicke the Boy with a ffeech,a»dthe 
refi of the Lords difgHifed* - 

*Fage^ ARhaile the richefi Beauties on the earth. 

Ber. Beauties no richer then richT;.fTaca. 

Pag.'iA holy parsed of the fair eft dames that euertHrn'dtheir 
hackesto mortaliviewes. 

TheLadics turne their backes to hhn* 

Ber. Their eye s villaine, their eyes. 

Pag. T hat euer turned their eyes to mart all viewes. Out 
Boy.'TttxCf outindeed. 

Pag, Out of yeurfaueurs heauenlyfpiritsvouchfafe 
'Rfot to beholde. 

Ber, Once to behold, rogue. 

'Pag, Once to beholdwith your SMnne^heamedeyeSf 

Withy our Sunne-beamed eyes. 

Boy. They will not anlwer lothatEpithitc, 

You were beft call it daughter beamed eyes, 

P ag. They doe not ntarke me, and that brings me out,- 
B ero. Is this your perfeaneffc ? be gon you rogue. 

Bo fa. What would thefcflrangers/ 

Know their mindcsjJfljff. 

If they doe fpeake our language, ’tis our will 
That feme plainc man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would? 

B oyet. W hat Would you with the Princes ? ; ; yf,i 

Ber, Nothing butpcace, and gentle vifuation; 

Bof, What would they, fay they I 

Bey. Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitation. , 

Rofa, Wh y that they haue, and bid them /o be eon. 

Boy. 
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tiOues ladhours hji • 

» « 5hee favesyou haue it, and you may be gon. 
it. It to her we haue meafur’d many miles, 

— j aMcafiitc vvithyou on chc 

Z f M f«y •>“' ‘>'V 1“W 

A •x Meafurc with you on this gratTc, 
lttSsk«hcmhow«.»yinch.^^ ^ 
IstoOTemaeaf th^ taac mafo. amaoy, 

Ber. Tellhcr we-meafurethcm by weary fteps. 

Shehearesherfelfe. 

Bofd. How many weary fteps, 

Of many weary miles you haue orc-gonei 

Ourdutie isfo rich,fo infinite. 

That we may doe it ftill without accompt r 
Vouchfafe to (hew the Sunihinc of your iaee, ' 

That we(likcfauages) may worlhtp-tt. . 

Rofaf^y faccis but a Moonc and clouded tw. 

Kin. Blefled aredouds, 

Vouchfafe bright moone, andthefc thy ftars to Ihine, , 

fThofc clouds remoned)vponourwatenceyn^ 

' O vainc pcticioncr, beg a greater oaattw. 

Thou now requeftsbut Moonclhme in u.n»e; 

A'»^. Then in our mcafure, vouchfafe but o g 

Thou bid’ll racbegge,this begging is 

Rofa. PhymBfickcthen,myyoumuft doeitfoone. 

Not yet no dance*, thus changel like tl'C * eftranged 

Kin. Will you not dance? How come you thus 
Raid. You tooke the Moone at tuU,biK n S 

kL Yet ftfli (he is the Moone,and I the Man. 

Rofa. The muficke playes, vouchfafe. fome motion to 

Qnr earesvouchfafe it. _ 

JC»>. Butyourleggeslhould docic. u - 

Ref. Since you are ftfangers.aod come hccrc by chanc , 
V^Tl not be nice, take hands, Wf wjlVnot o^ce. . . 



Loues Labour* sloU.^ 

why take you hand* then ? 

Ro fa. Oncly to part friends. . 

Cuttche fwcet hearts, and fo the Meafore ends*^ 

Kia. More raeafure of this meafure , be not nicei 
Ro/a, We.can afford no more at tuch a price. 
iTmPrife your felues: W hat buyes your companie4^ 
Rofa. Youtabfeneconely. 

.^fi».Thatcan neuerbe. 

Rofa, Then cannot we be bought : and To adue. 

Twice to your Viforc, andhalfeonceto you. 

If yoiidenieto dance, let’s held more char, 

Rofa. In priuate then. 

JG». I am bed pleas’d with that. 

Be. White.handed Miftris, one fweet word with thee, 
Hony, and Milkc, and Sugcr : there is three. 

Ber. Nay then twp treyes, and if you grow fo nice 
MethegUne, Wort, andMalmeleyj wellrunnedice,' 
There’s halfe a dozen fweets. 

^a . Seuenth fwcet adue,fince you cancogg. 

He play no more with you. 

Ber. Onewordinfecrcr. 

Let it not be fweet. 

Ber. Thou grieu’ft my gall. 

Gall bitter. 

Ber. Therefore meete. 

2)». Will you vouchfafe with mce to change a word.? 
Mar. Name it. 

FaireLadie. 

^^ar. Say you fo .? Faire Lord : 

Take you that for your faire Lady. 

Dtt. Pleafeityou, 

As much in priuate, and He bid adieu. 

Mar. What, was your Vizard made without a tong ? 
Lon^. I know the reafon Lady why you aske. 

Mar. O for your reafon, quickly fir, Hong. 

Long. You haue a double tongue within your mask. 

And would afFoord my fpcechlefTc vizard halfe. 

Mar. Vcalequoth the Dutch>man; isnqt Vealea Calfe ? 
Long. A Calfe faire Ladic? ' 



LouesLahotfr shfl. 

No,afaircLor^Calfe. 

7nn Onewordin priuate withyoucrc I die. 

^rar. Bleat foftly then; thcButOhcr J*****^®^^^^^ 

Bejet. The tongues of mocking wenchesare as keenc 

A$i$thcRazorsedge,inuifible: 

Cutting a fmaller haire then may be fccne, 

Aboue the fence of fencefofcnfiblc; 

Seemeth their conference, their concerts haue wmgs, 

Letcr then arrowes, b«h«s, wind, thought, fwifter^^^^^^^^ 
Rofa. Not one word more,my roaidcs,brcakeoff,bteake oft. 
Her Bv heauen, all drie beaten with pure fcoffe. 

Kinz- FateweU roadde Wenchesyou haue fimplc w«s. 

* Exemt. V 

Qu. Twemie adieus my frozen Mufeouites. 

'Ate thefe the breed of wits fowondred at? 

“ Boyet. Tapers they are, with your lwcetbre«bcs puttoufc 
Rofa. Wel-liking wits they haue,gtofie,groivc, rat, taf. 

Opouertic in wit. Kingly poorc flout. 

Will they not( thiiike you) hang themfclues to night ? 

Or euer but in vizardcs (hew their faces t 
This pert Berowne out ofcount’nance quite. - 

Rofa, They were all in lamentablccafcs, 

ThcKingwaswcepingtipefor a good word. 

flu. .gcrowwedidfwcatc bimlelfe out of all futc. 
Mar.^umainewiS at my feruicc, and his fword .* 

No poynt (quoth I ;) my feruant ftraight was mute. 

Ka. Lord Z(»K^ 4 »i//faidIcame ore his heart .- 
And trow you what hc call’d me ? 

Qualme perhaps. 

Xwf. Yes in good faith. 

G o ncknciTe as thou art. 



G o fickneue as thou art. 

Rof, WellbcKct witshaueworne plaine ftatutccaps, 
Sut 5^1 you hcarc; the King is my looc fworne. 
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Lattes Lihour s loH, 

And qoicke Berotone h«h plighted faith to me. 

Kat, And LongAttUi was for my feruicc borne. 

Aiar, ^Dtimaine is mine as fui:e as barke on tree. 

Madam jand pretty Miftreifes giuccare. 

Immediately they will againe be lieerc ' 

In their ownc (hapes: fork can neucr be. 

They will digeft.this hatfli indigni;ie. . 

Will they rerurne ? 

Boj. They willjthey will, God knoyves,' 

Andlcapefor ioy, though they arc lame with blowesj 
Thcicforechjnge Fauours^ and when they repaire^ 

Blow like fweet Rofesin this funtimcr airc. 

How blow# how blowPSpeaketo be vndetftood. 

Boj. Faire Ladies maskt, are Rofesin their bud: 

Difmaskt, their dania:.ke Iweet commixture ihowne, 

Aw Angels vailing clouds, or Rofes blowne. 

Qu. AuampcrpIexiiiejWhatfliallwedo, 

If they retume in their owne lhapesto wo ? 

Rofa, GoodMadam.ifbymcyou'lbeadui'id, 

Let's mocke them ftill as well knownc as difguis'd : 
them-whatfooles were heere 
Difguis’d like Mufeouites in fliapelefle gearc • * 

And wonder what they weare, and to what end 
Their (hallow (hpwei, and prologue vUdely pen’d: f 

And their rough carnage (b ridiculous. 

Should be prefented at our Tem tovs. 

Bojet. Ladies, with draw: the gallants are at band. 

Whip to our Tents, as Roes runnesore Land 

Sxtmt. 

Enter the King and therefi. 

King. Faire Hr,' God faoeyou.Wbct’sthcPr^ncefle^ 

Boy. Gone to her tent. 

Plcal'e it your Maieftic command me any feruicc to her 
King. Thatlhe vouchfafc me audience for one word; 

' knowmyLord. Exit. ' 

Ber, ThisfellowpickesvpwitjasPigeohspcafe 

Aad vtters it againe^ when /cue doth plca(e« * 

HeisWKsP?dlcr,andr«taile5hisW«^^ , 
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Loues Labaurs lofi, 

AtWakcs,andWalTcls,Mcetings,Market^^ 

Uwe that fell by groffc, the Lorodothknow, 
Hauenotthe grace to grace it with (uch lhow. 
ThkGallantpios the Wenches on his flceue. 

Had he bin had temped 

He can came too.andlifpe : Wlw this ishc. 

That kift away his hand in courtdie. 

Ths isthe Ape of forme, Mounficr Aenic^ 

Ihi«hS.h%l.y..«T,bK,d»d«th.a« 

Id honourable tearmes, nay he can ung 
A meane moft meanly, and in Vflicrmg 
Mend him who can • the Ladiescall him fweet. 

The ftairesas he treads on them kiffc hisfeete. 
Tbisisthe flower that ftnilcs on euery one. 

To (hew his teeth as whiteas Whales bone. 

And confciences that wiU not die indebt, 

Pay him the duty of honie-tongued Boyet, 

King. A blifteron hisfweettooguc with my hatt, 
That out oArmuthoes Pace outof his part. 



Ber, Sec where it comes. Behauiout what wet’t thou. 
Till this madman (hew’d thee ? And what art thou now ? 
King- All haile fweet Madame, andfaire time of day. 

Faire in all Hale isfoule, as I conceiue. 

‘h'ng. Conftrue my fpeeches better, if you may, 

^u. Then wifli me better, I wjllgiuclcauc. 

I^Hg. We came to vifu you and purpofe now 
Tolcadc you toour Court, vouchfafe it then. 

This field (hall hold me, and (b hold your vow, 
NOTuod, nor I , delights in periur’d men. 

Rebuke me not for that which you prouoke s 
The vatue of your eye rouft breake my oath. 

Qu. You nickname vertue : vice you (hould haue(pokc 
For venues office neucr bteakes men troth. 

Now by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
Atthevbfallied Lilly, I ptotcif, 

A world oftotments though I (hould endure, 
Ivmuldnotyccld (obeyour houfcsgucft : 



tones tahours 

'So much I hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heauenlyoatb, vow’d with intcgritic. 

O youbaueliu’dindefolationhcere^ 
VAfeesf, vnuintcd^much to ourfliame. 

Not fo my Lord, itisnotfo I fweare, 

W c haue had padimes hecre and pleafant game, 

A meile of Rufhons left vs>but of late. 

How Madam .? Ruflians? 
lintruthmy Lord. 

Trim gallants, full of Couttfliip and of datCi 
Jiff/a. Madam fpeake true. Iris not fo my Lord !■. 
My Ladie( to the manner of the daies) 

In curtehe giucs vndeferuing praife. 

We foure indeed confronted were with fonre 
In RufHa habit : Heerc they Rayed an houre. 

And talk’d apace : and in that hourc (my Lord) 

They didnot blcfle vs with one happy word. 

I dare not cal! them foolcs: but this I chinkc. 

When they are thirftie, foolcs would faine haue drinkc,' 
Sfr. Thisieftisdric tome. Gcntlefwect, 

Your wits makes wife things foolilh when wcgrcec 
W ith eyes bed feeing, beauens fiery eye.* 

By light we loofe light : your capacity^ 

Is of that nature, that to your huge ftore, 

Wifethings feeme foolilh, and rich things but poorc.i 
£o/. This proues you wife and rich: for in my eye. 
■Bey, laraaibolc, andfullofpovertie. 

Bo/: But that you take whatdothto you belong, 

It Were a fault to fnatch words from my tongue, 

B ey„ O, I am yours, and all that I pofleffe. 

Bo/l All the foole mine. 

Ber. I cannot giue you IcfTe, 

Be/" , Which of the Vizards was it that you wore .? 
Bey Where? when.? what Vizard? ^ 

Why demand you this ? 

There, then,thac vizard, thatfuperHuous cafe^ 
That bid the worfe, and fhew’d the better face. 

Kin. WearediRried, 
-'^^y’^i?99'^?Y?5?5!^WOcright. . u. 
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tomshibrnsld^l 

Nor nruct more in Ruffian h jbit 
O! ncuervitt I fuinEU.. 

Nor .0 the Bodon of a Schook-^y« ‘onS"'- 
Nor neuercomein Vizard to my 

Nol^iortaelik'* “S- 

Taffataphnfcs,ffikcntaaiuie! prea^ 

Thtee-pil’dHypctboleSyfptuceaffeai » 

HcnccforthmywoingmindefiiaUbcexptelt 

inruffet ,„elaw 

And to tigin Wench, fo Godhclpc , , 

My louc to thee is found .fans ciacke or fl W* 

Rofa. Sans,fa»s,liprr/you.~ 

Yctlhaucatricke 

Oftheold rage ; beare with me, l am ficue. 

He Icaue it by degrees ; (oft, let vs fte. 

Write Lordhatte mercy on vs; OHthole tBree, 

They are mfcaed.intheit . 

Thcyhauethcplague, and caugbtofyour eyes . 
ThefcLordsarevifited.you ateooifrce: 

For the Lords tokenson you doe I ice. 

No therarefteethatgauethefetokenstovs, 

§f;. ouiesare forfeijeekenottovndoevs. 

Bof. It is not fo ; for how can this be true, 
Thatyouftandforlcit,to 



LiOties Labour s iofi, 

J? (T , pcscc, for 1 vvill not haue todoc vvich you, 
Hof, Nor Oiali not, if I doe as I intend, 

Her. Speakefor your felucs, my wit is at an end. 

Madame, for our rudetranfgi 

Thefaireftisconfeffion. 

Were you not here but eueii now difeuis’d? 

Xi/t. Madam, I was. ® 

And wereyonwelladuis’d? 

Xi». I was faire Madam. 

When you then were hecre. 

What did you whifper in your Ladies care ? 

That more then all the w orld I did rcfocft her 

.^5. Peace, peace,forheare: 

Tour oathoncebroke, you forccnottoforfweare: 

Defpifc me when I breake this oath of mine. 

J will and therefore keepe it Rofaline, 

,What did the Ruifian whifper in your eare t * 

Rof. Madam, hefwore chat he did hold me deare 
As preciouseye-fight,.and did valueme 
Aboue this world : adding thereto moreouer. 

That he would wed me, or elfedie my Louer. 

thee ioy of him .• the Noble Lord 

Mofthonourablydothvpholdhisword. . 

„ What meane you Madame ? 

By my life, my troth, 

I neuerfwore thisLadiefuch anoth. 

Eof. ‘‘yl>™myoudidjandtocoiifirm«irol.!«, 
you ganc me .bis : But tab. i. fi, 

A tite. My faith and this, the PrincclTe I did d;«e 

Ik«wherbythisIcwellonbcrfleeue. ^ ’ 
An^* ‘'».*hMlewelldidlhewcare 

vWiat. Will vou haue mc,or your Pcarle aKaine> 

Neither of either I rtfmir k • 

J fee the s rr ^ iwaine. 

. encke on t : Hccrc was a confent 

Knowing aforeha,^ of OH, * 



To 



H 



loues labour slofl. 

. -itiikeaChrirtmiS Comedic. 

-fodim fomcpUafe-raan.lome flight Zam^ 

Some Fomctrcncher-knight,fome Dick, 

jomc checkc in yccrcs, and knowes the trick 

Ladle hugh. when flic’s difpos’d; 

The^Ladics did change Fauours, and then we 

0>'- 

N to our pcnuric, to adde more terror. 

Holding a trencher, lelhng metrilie? 
i^UaravW mc.do.yoa? cb«;c-s ao 

Enter CloH»»f* 

Welcome pure wit, thou pact ’ft a faire fray. 

C/o. O Lord fir. they would know. 

Whether the three Worthies ihall come in, or no. 

Ber. What, are there but three f 

C/o. No fir, but it is vara fine,. 

For euerie one purfems three. . . . 

Ber. And three timesthtice is nine* ^ _ 

Ho. Notlofit vttdercotrcaionfir,Ihopeit i8notIo. . 

You cannot beg vs fir . I can affme yo u fit, Wekn ow vfhat we 
know : I hope iir chtee times thticefir. 

Ber, Is not nine. m, • j 1. 

VndercMteaion fir, we know where-vntill it tiotfc > 

amount. 

£rr. By Ione,lalwaye$too|«thtMttecesf<w ^ 
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Loues Labour shfii 

CioTP. O Lord fir, it were pittic you (hould get your liufng 
by teckningfir. , ^ 

Howniuchisitf’ U 

C/bw. O Lord fir, the parties themfelucs, thc aflorifir will 
fiiew where- vncill it doth amount ; for mine owne part ] am 
(as they fay, but to perfciS one man in one poorc man) Pomton 
the great fir. ^ 

£er. Are thou one of the Worthies f 
C/ovp. Itpleafcd them to thinke me worthy of the 
great ; for mine owne part, I know not the degree of the Wot- 
thie, but I am to ftand for him, 

Per. Go, bid them prepare. Pxie, 

do. We will turne it finely off fir, we will take fome* caic. 
King. Berovne^ they will fliame vs ; 

Let them not approach. 

Ber. Wc ate fhame.proofemy Lord: and ’tisfomcpolicie, 
to haueone (hew woife then the Kings and his company. 

Kin. 1 fay theydiall not Come. 

Nay my good Lord, let me ore.rul^ younow ; 
ThatTport beft pleafes, that doth lead know how. 

Where Zealcftriuestocontent, and the contents 
Dies in the Zeale of that which it prefents : 

Theirformeconfounded,makes moftforme inmirth,' 

When great things labouring pcrilh in their birth, 

Ber. A tight delcription ofour fportmy Lord, 



Enter ’Braggart, 

Brag. Annoynted, I implore fo much expence of thy royall 
fwcet breath, as will vttcr a brace of words, 

Qm, Doth this man ferue God? 

Why askeyou .? 

^u. Helpeak’snotlikea man of God’s making. 

That'S all one,my faire fwcet honic Monarch a For I 
proteit the Schoolmafter is exceeding fantadicall ; Too too 
vaine,tootoo vaine . But we will put it (as they fay) to Por* 
tuna delaguar , I wifii you the peace of minde mod royall 
complement, 

E i»g. Here is like to be a good prefence of Worthies; He 
Tf of Troy, the Swainc Pomgej the great, the 

parifn 




LotthLabour slo^t 

D.rl(h Curate Alexetnder, ^rmadoes Fegc thePc- 

^A ^Judas Machabetfi X ifthcfefovre Worthies in their 
Shew thdue ,thefe fourc will change habites, and prefent the 

°'^”J]^Tbcre is fiue in the firft Ihcw, 

Vin youarcdccciucd, tisnotfo. , r i 

Ber. The Pedant, the Braggait,the Hedge-Prieft, the foolc, 

Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe. 

Cannot pricke out fiue fuch, take each one in’s vaine. ^ 

Kin. The Ihip is vndei faile,and here (he comes aroaia. 






\ (^low. IBomfej am, '• 

Ber. You lie, you are not he. 
pow, I Pomfey am. 

Boy, With Xibbaxds head on knec| , 

Well faid old mocker, 

I fflufi needs be friends with thee. 

Clo-O’. iy>vm^ey am/Pomgeyfurnan^dthebig. 

T)u. The great. 

I Qow. lti%ffCz.tGt:Pompeyfarnam'd thegreat: 
i That ofr in field, with Barge and Shiebdf 

i didmakemyfeetofweM: 

I tAndtraueHingaUngthis coafi, I heere am come bj chance, ^ 

And lay my ^yirmes before the legs of this fweet Laff ?efF ranee. 
If your Ladilhip would fay thankee Powpey , Lhaddonc, 

La. Great thankes great 

I ^ C/aw. Tisnot fo much worth: but IhopcI wasperfea. I 
I made a litle fault in great, 

) Ber My hat to a halfe-penic,Pompcy proues the beft Worthie. 

Enter Curate for tr^lexander. 

I Curat. when in the war Id I lin'd,! was the worlds Commander' 

\ ByEafi, Weft, 2fjrth,c^ South, I fired my conquering might* 
My Sent cheon flaine declares that I am ^lifander* 

I Boyet. Yournofefayesno,youarcnot: 

For it ftands too right. 

B <fi*.X9«r nofefrae)isaO;,in this moft twder fratlling Knight. 

i 
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LouesLahursUpd 

£1^, The Conqueror is difmaid.: 

Proceed good Altxmder, 

Cur. when in.the world Ilittedjwasthe worlds Commundtr 
Boyet. Moft true, ’tis right : you were fo iAUfander. * 

iJer. Ponipcy the great. 

Your feruant and 

Ber, Takeaway the Conqueror, tikevmfoAlifander. 
Clow, O fir you hauc ouerthrownc eAlhrander the conque- 
forryou willbefcrap’d out of the painted doth for thistyowii. 
on that holds his Pollax fitting on a dofc-ftoolc, will be gmen 
to Aiax. He will be the ninth worthie. A Conqueror ?andaf. 
fraidtofpeakePRunneaway for Ihame tyilifander, rhciean’t 
Ihall pleafe you ; a foolifii milde man, an honefi man,lockc you 
andfoonedafiit. Heisa maruellous good neighbour iniooth 
and a very good Bowler; but for Alt/andar^ alas you lee, how 
it’s a little ore-parted. But there are Worthies a comming v«ill 
fpcake their minde in fome-othcr fort. 

~ Pompey., 

Enter Eedant for ludas, and the Boy for Hercules.. 

Ved. Great isprefented by this lmpe. 

Whofe Club ]^Aferberus that three-headed Canus, 

And when he was a babe, achildc, alhrirope. 

Thus did he ftrangle Serpentsin his ; 

£lmtsinimi be feemeth in tninoritie, 

Mrgo^ I come with this Apologie. 

Keepe fptne ftatein thy Exit^ and vanifh. ExiiBop 

Fed. lu6iS I am, 

T>nm. AZudasf 
F edi 2^t ifeariot fr, 

Judas 1 am, yclyped ^fachabew'. 

JJum, Judas Adachabeus plaineTudas. 

Ber. A kilsing,Traitor. How art thou prou’d/W^;i’ 

Fed, Judas lam. 

Bum. Themorefliame for you Judas. 

Bed. What meane you fir, > 

Boy, To make hang himfelfc.' 

Fed, Begin fir, you are my elder. 

J Well folio on an Elder« 



tomtabowrslo^l 



„ 7 Twillnotbeputo'f countenance. 

Ted. what IS this? 

Sei The pummellof C«/^rxFaulcbion. 

T>im Thccaru'd-boncfaceonaFl-skc. 

^^SaintGeorgcshalfccheekeinabrooch^ 

Touhwepatmeoorof.^nK^- 

j.r. Fdfe.wehaoegmen theetaecs. 
ttd. Bmyoa haie oui-fae’d them al . 

L A Au««taUon,»ev,o^ 

y.J.Thia.sootg»«oua no 

h"«.hach he bcapcba.«d. 



Enter Braggart. ^ 

j ^ hecre comes in Armcs, 

«a.l vaUlPovabc 

“ H.a«- «..ba.aT.oyanm«rfp«a ofrf*. 

Boy. B\ltuMsHeSlOi'} f M«neti«ibci’d. 

kL I ihiokc Heblormsnot fo cUanctimbcr 

Lon. Hisleggc istoo big for He^or. 

J)Hm. MorcCalfcccttaine. 

Boy. No he is beft indued inthe unail. 

This cannot be Heifor. , .«,.t,.„ficcs 

Bum. Hc'saGodoraPainter.forhcmahesfaa . 

JBer, The Armipotent Mars, of Launees the d g Jhg 
Ksdioiaoift, 

. ab la 



Bum-, 






..if- 



I 






Loiie^hahouii^s^hH. 

"Dun*, AgiltNutmeggei 
Ber, A Lemmon. 

Lon. Stucke with CIoucs. 

NocIoucb. 

Brag. The Armifotent Mars of Lannccs the almiohti 
Gaue HeElor a gift, the heire of Illtan ; 6 Jt 

^ manfo breathed, that certaine he reouU fight: yea 

From morne till night,0Ht of his PaHillion. 

I am that Flower. , 

Dum, That Mint. 

LiOngm ThatCulkmbinc. ? > 

Brag. Sweet Lord Longamlljitme thy tongueii 
Z^».Imuftra^ergiucitthercine: for itrunsagaioftH<.ff,. 
Dnm, f, and HeElor*s a Grey-hound. * 

Brag, The fweet War-man is dead and rotten 
Sweet chuckes,beat not the bonesof the buried ; * 

But I Will forward with my dcui ce ; 

Sweet Royaltic beftow on me the fence of hearing, 

“ Ferowtte fiefs forth. 

Speake braue Heaor, we are much delighted. 

Brag. I doe adore thy fweet Graces flipper. ^ 

Boy. Louesherbythefoot. 

T>Hm. Heraaynotbytheyard. 

Brag, ThisHeaerfarrefurmomtedHannihall. 

r-i c 11 - ’F'hefartieis gone. 

^dort. FeUow HeEhor, (hcisgouerflieisiwo moneths onhet 

Brag. What mcaneft thou? 

WmcM« the IioneftTroyan.thcpeorc 

nie among Potentates.? 

q«idccbv£” /4y«f«^r#4thatis 

L>um M thatisdeadby hira. 

MoftrarcPi 7 ffl,w ' 

^">^«“owned 

thchugc.,^'*”^ ; Temfey 









toues Labour slofi, 

more A«« mo« A«e 1 ^ 

Xile £ ic by a« fword = i p«y yo« l« b5“»« ■»? 

*Roome for the iocenfed Worthicj. 

STiudoeitinmyter. 

J(S "“;i‘«.o.B.gLthc comba.=,,h« ».««.« yo»? 

n:^.'tSSro;idi«spardonn.e,t«illn..- 

'’“^rYo^ay -S*-*'*^ 

Sr... Swe«blowl!,Ibothimy,.Ddwill. 
nen :Sn« when. He befwotn.be wore n«®'.b"‘ » “ 

Jey.e»«».«.andtbahc«earesnciitlMsbea«fora^ . 

^ Enter a Mefienger,<Moit'4er Marcade. , 

S^Jeld^but that Aon Intertupteft our 

amforrieMadam>rthencwesI bring w hcauy 

in my tongue. The King your father. 

Dead for my life. 

Euenfo: My taieistold. ^ i j. 

.2 fr. Worthies away, ths Scene beginsto cloua. 

Brae. F ot mine owne part,! breath freebreath: I hauc feene 
the day of wrong, through the little hole of difctetion, ana 1 
will right my felfclikeaSouldicr. ExmtWorthies. 
iCii». H aw fate’s your Maicftie ? 



I 



^»o 



torn habour*s lofl^ 

Qj*. prepare, I will away to night. 

Ki», Madam not fo,I^doe befeech you ftay. 

Prepare I fay. 1 thankc you gracious Lords 
For^ your faire endeuours and intreats: 

• Out of a new fad-foule, that you vouchfafe. 

In your rich wildeme to excufc, or Iiide, 

The liberall oppofition of our Ipirits, 

If ouer- boldly we haue borne our felues, 

Jn the conueric of breath(your gcntlenefle 
Was guUtie of it. ) Farewell worthie Lord : 

A heauy heart bearesnot a humble tongiic.^ 

Fxcufe me fo, comming fo fliort of thankes. 

For my great fuite foeafily obtain’d. 

Kitf, The extreameparr£oftime,extrearacly formes 
AlLcaufes to the purpofe of his fpecd : 

And often at his vcrieloofe decides 

That, which long proccffceould not arbitrate. \ 

And though the mourning brow ofprogcnic 
Forbid the TmilingcurteGcof Loue: 

T be holy fuite whiebiaine it would conuince 
Yetfince Loucs argument wasfirftonfbote, * 

Let not the cloud of forrow iuftic it 

From what it purpos'd :fincc to waile friends loft. 

Is not by much fo whoKbme, profitable. 

As to reioyce at friends but newly found.’ 

I vndcrftand younot, mygreefesate double. 

£ er, Honeft plainc words, beft pierce the cares of gtiefc 

AndbythcfebadgesvndctftandtheKing. ** 

For yourfrirc fakes haue we neglcflcd time, 

Plaid foule play with our oathes; your beautie Ladies 
Hath much deformed vs,faihioning our humors 
Euen to the oppofed end of our intents* ' 

Andwhatinvshachreem'd ridiculous: ' 

AsLoue is full ofvabcfitting ftraincs, 

All wanton as achilde, skipping and vaine. 

Form'd by the eye, and therefore like the ei c. 

Full of ftraying lhapes, of habits, and of formes 
Varying in fubicAs as the eie doth roule. 

To cuericvMied obieftinhis glance ; 



houeihahour slop, 

Which pattic-coatca ptefence of loofc loue. 

t, .^rnisbccomm’d out oathes and grauities. 
Thofehcaucnly eyes that lookc into thefe faults, 

Ciioeeftcd vs to make ; therefore Ladies 

Slouebeingyours. the error that Loue m^^^ ^ 

lslikcwifeyours,wetoourfclu«proucfalfe. 

Rvbeineonce falfe,for euet to be true. 

?o thoff that make vs both.Faire L^ics you. 

And cuen that fallhood in it felfe a finne. 

Thus purificsitfelfe, and tumes to grace. 

^ We hauereceiu'd your Letters, full of Loue; 

Your FauourSjthc Ambaffadorsof Loue. 

And in our maiden counfailc rated them, 

Atcouttlhip,pl«fant,icft.andcuitefic, 

Asbumbaftandaslimngtothetime, • 

Rutmotc dcuout then thefe are our tefpeas 
Lue we notbeene.and therefore met your loues 
In their ownc faflii on, like a merriment. t, - • 

our Letters Madao^lhcw'd much more then icft. 

Lett, Sodidourlookes. 
/t 9 /i.Wedidnotcoatthemio. 

Kin. Now at the lateft minute of the houxe. 

Grant vsyour loues. / 

A.timcmethinkestoolhott:, 

Tomake a world-wichout.end bargaine in; 

No, no my Lord your graccisperiur 'd inacni 
Full of dearc guiltineffc.andthetetoretniss 

If for my Loue (as there is no fuch caufe) 

You will doe ought, this (hall you doe for m^. 

Your oath I will not truft ; but goe with fpeca ^ 

To fomeforlorne and naked Hermitage % 

Remote from-all the pleafurcs of the world : 

There fty, vntiU thetwclue CeleftiallSignes 
Haue brought about their annuall reckoning. 

If this aoftcre infociable life. 



ttnis aoitcre miociaoie me, 

Change not your offer made in heate of blood : 

f ftrin-c. Indoinp'- and thin VVCCQS 



Loues Labour slof^. 

But that itbearc tivistmll, sndlaiUoue: 

T hen at the expiration of the ycarc. 

Come challenge me, challenge me by thefc defer ts. 

And by this Virgin Palme, now kilfing thine, 

I will be thine : and till that inllant fhut 
My wofu 11 felfe yp in a mourning houfc. 

Raining the teares of lamentation. 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death,' > 

If this thou doe denie, let our hands part. 

Neither in titled in the others heart, 

Kirit If this, or more then this I would denie. 

To flatter vp thefc powers of mine with reft, 

The fodainc hand of death clofc vp mine eye. 

Hence euer then, my.heartisin thy breft. 

Ber , And what to me my Loue? and what to me? 

Rgfi. You muft be purged too, your (ins are rack’d. 

You are attaint with faults and periurie: 

T hcrtforc if you my fauour meane to get, 

A cwelue moncih fliallyou fpend, and neuerreft. 

But feeke the wcarie bedsof people fickc. 

Du. But what to me my Loue? but what to me'f 
Kat. A wife? a beard, fairehcaltb, and honeftic,' 

Witli three.fold louc, I wifli you all thefc three. 

Dm O (hall J fay, I thankeyou gentle wife ? 

Kat. Notfo myLord,atwelucroonethandaday, 
Ilemarkeno words that fmoothfac’d wooersfay. 

Come when the King doth to my Ladie come : 

Then if I haue much louc, lie giueypufome. 

Du!n. He fcruc thee trueand faithfully till then* 

Kath, Yet fwearc not leaft yc be forfworne agen. 
Lon.^\i 3 ,tidic% Maria ? 

^Ji^.ari. At the t weluemoneths end. 

He change my blacke Gowne,for a faithfull friend. 

Xo/'f. He ftay with patience ; but the tithe is long. 

The liker you, few taller are fo yong. 

Studies my Lady ^Miflrcl^c,lookcon me, ' 

Beh old the window of my heart , mine eye ; 

What humble fuitc attends thy anfwere there, 

Impofe fome feruice on me for my louc ~ 

- Rot, 
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Loues Labours lofi. 

^ Rot. oft haue I heard of you my Lord B erovni, 
before I faw you, and the worlds large tongue 

proclaiincs y ou for a man rcplcate with mcckcs, 

Full of eompstifons, and wounding floutes ; 

Which you on all eftates will cxecu te, 

That lie within the mcicy of your wit. 

To weed this Wormc wood from your fruitlull braine. 

And thcrewichall to wm me, if you pleai'e, 

Without the which lam not to be won: 

You (hall this twelraoncth terme from day to day, , 
VifitethefpcechlelTcfKke, and ftill eonuerfe 
With groaning wretches: and your ca&kc lhall be, 

With all the fierce endeuour of your wit, 

To enforce the pained rm potent to fmilc. 

Ber. Torooue hiilde laughter inthe throate or death ? 
It cannot be, it is impofflble. 

Mirth cannot mouc a foulc in agony. ^ ^ i 

Rof. Why that’s the way to choafcc a gibing fpint, 
Whofc influence is begot of that loofe grace. 

Which Ihaliow laughing hearers giue tofooless 
A icfls profperitie lies in the care 
OFhim that hcares it, neucr in chc tongue 
Ofhim that makes it ; then, if iickiy caics, 

Dcaft with the damors of theirowne deare grones^' 

Will heare yoiir idle (comes j continue u .en, 

Audi wilihaucyou, and that fauls withall. 

But if they will not, throw aws’’ that fpiricj 
And I lhall flnde you emptie o. ihat fault, 

Right ioyfull of yourxelormation. 

Ber. A twelucmoneth W ell ; befall what will befall^ 
lleieft a twcluemonech in an Hofpitall. 

I fweet my Lord, and fo I take luy leaue. 

King. No Madam, wewiUbring youonyour way*' 
A Ber, Ourwooingdothnot end likcanoldPtays 

lacke hath not Gill : thcic Ladies cuttefic 
Might w cll haut made our fport a Comedie, 

A‘i», Come fir 11 w, JUS a twelucmoneth and a day^ 
And then’tviid enda 
Aw rh|K‘st®olungrorap1ays, 
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Lmstahou/sloHi 

Enter Braq^gart* 

\Brag. Sweet Maieftievouchfaf e me. ‘ 

Qu. Was that Heftor.? 

T he worthie Knight of Troy. 

Brag. I will kifle thy royall finger, and take Icaue, 
lama Vocarie, I hauc vow’d to laquenetta to hold the Plough 
forhcrfwecc louc three yearcs. But moft eftcemed greatneft 
will you hcarc the Dialogue that the two Learned men hauc 
compiled , in praife of the Owle and the Cnekow? It Jhould 
hauc followed in the end of our fhew, - - - 

Kin» Call them forth quickcly, we will doe (b« 

Brag, Hojl a, approach. 

Enter *U, 

This fide is Hiems^ Winter 

This Fer, the Spring : the one maintained by theOwle,' 
Th’otherby chcCuckow. 

Verf begip. 

The Song, 

When Dafies pied, and Violets blew, 

And Cuckow-budsol yellow hew : 

And Ladie-fmockes all filuer white. 

Doc paint the Medowes with delight] 

The Cuckow then on cuery tree, 

Mockes married men, for thus lings hc^ 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow ; O word of fcare, 
ynpleafing to a married care. 



When Shepheards pipe on Oaten firawes,' 

A nd merric Larkes are Ploughmens clockes : 
When Turtles tread, and Rookesand Dawes,' 
And Maidens bleach theirfummet Smockes t 
Tire Cuckow then on cuery tree 
Mockes married men ; for thus (ingshe, 
Cuckow* 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of fcarCf 
ynpleafing to a named care. 



1 
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J^ouestahour*slofl, 

winter, 

Whcnlficlcs hangby the wall,' 

And Dickc the Shepheard blowcs his nailc 
And Tom bearcs Logges into the hall. 

And Milke comes frozen home in pailc .* 
When blood is nipt, and waies be fowle. 
Then nightly fingsthe ftariog Owlc 
Tu-whit to-who. 

A merrie note. 

While geeafie lone doth keelc the pot] 

When all aloud the wlnde doth blow, 
'And coffing diownes the Parfonsfaw : 
And bircisljt proodingin thefnow. 

And Mart? an? nofelookes red and raw .* 
When roafted Cr »hs liific in the bowlc, 
Then nightly fiugs the ftaring Owle, 

Tu- whit to-who; 

A tncrric note. 

W hilc greafic lone doth keele the pot* 

Brag, The words of Mercuric, 

Are hatlh after the fongs of Apollo ; 

You that way ; we this way* 

- Bxmtmnesl 



Finis. 
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